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THE
RESURRECTION
HOPE
As seen by C. H.

Spurgeon

Preparation

I want you to reflect that
Jesus will be glorified in the
risen bodies of all His saints.
Now, in heaven, they are
pure spirits, but when He
shall come they shall be
clothed again. Poor body,
thou must sleep awhile, but
what thou shalt be at thine
awakening doth not yet appear. Thou art now the
shrivelled seed, but there is
a flower to come ifrom thee
which shall be lovely beyond
all thought. Though sown in
weakness, this body shall be
raised in power; though sown
in corruption, it shall be raised in incorruption. W e a k ness, weariness, pain, and
death will be banished for
»ver; infirmity and deformity
will be all unknown. T h e
Lord will raise up our bodies
to be like unto His glorious
body. Oh, what a prospect
lies before us! Let us remember that this blessed resurrection will come to us
because the Head has risen.
Oh, the charm of being a
risen man perfect in body,
soul, and spirit! All that
charm will be due to Christ,
r.nd therefore He will be admired in us.

faster lilies shining
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Ujhafe yourmessage
* for the morning light?
"/et us cleanse thesoul
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Let us hold fast the
p r o f e s s i o n of our
faith without wavering; (for he is faithful that promised.)
—Heb. 10:23.
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The Resurrection of Christ
Now is Christ risen from the dead.—
I Cor. 15:20.
The resurrection of Christ has a many
sided meaning and bearing in Holy Scripture.
1. It forms a focus of unfulfilled prophecy, linking the Old and New Testaments
in one (Acts 2:24-31).
2. It is the grand proof and demonstration of our Lord's divinity and deity: "The
Son of God with power" (Rom. 1:4).
3. It is the last, greatest, and most comprehensive of all miracles, making credible
all others (Matt. 11:5, John 20:8).
4. It is the finishing touch of Christ's
atoning work, and includes His ascension
to God's right hand (Rom. 4:25; John 16:10).
5. It is the pledge of the resurrection of
the believer, and first-fruits showing the
nature of the harvest (I Cor. 15:49; Phil.
3:21).
6. It was an event wholly without precedent, introducing even our Lord to a new
experience as the Son of man (Rom. 6:4, 9;
Eph. 1:19).
7. It was the new model of the believer's
life typifying the introduction of his whole
being into a new nlane (Rom. 6:4; Col. 3:1,2).
8. It became the new measure and standard of God's power in the believer, working in him mightily (Mic. 7:15; Eph. 1:19).
The Cross should not be our tarrying
place, nor the tomb, but, rather, the throne.
We are not to think of a dead Christ but
a risen Christ. Here atonement finds its
completion and the life of the believer its
true commencement.—A. T. Pierson.

Easter
H P H E word is used but once in the Bible,
•"• and that is Acts 12:4. "Passover"
being the name of the ancient Jewish festival here referred to; while Easter, from
the Saxon goddess Eostre, is the modern
name of our Christian spring festival, in
commemoration of the events of the Passover week, fixed at the same period of the
year. Easter Day is always the first Sunday after the full moon, which happens
upon or next after the 21st of March; and
if the full moon happens upon a Sunday,
then Easter day is the Sunday after. (It
would be well for all teachers to memorize
this definition, as it is important information especially useful in spring.)
—Illustrator.

Easter
I T will be a great help to us to properly
-"• appreciate Easter, if we stop to consider how much it meant to the disciples.
Go back in imagination and see them in
the grey of the first Easter morning, disheartened, discouraged and bewildered
even at the announcement of the resurrection, as being too good almost to be true.
The resurrection of Jesus meant no more
to them than it should mean to the rest
of humanity: "If Christ be not risen," says
Paul, "our faith is in vain." But the
infallible testimony of the two "eye-
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witnesses," John and Peter, added to that
of the "five hundred brethren at once,"
make it the best attested fact in history.
Even Josephus, the Jewish historian records it, and the Roman authorities could
not cover up the report of the actual event.
Matt. 28:11-15. The glad words "He has
arisen," have come down through twenty
centuries undisputed and make greater
gladness each Easter morn. The rising from
the tomb of the world's Redeemer robs
death of its gloom. T o die now believing
in Christ is an occasion for joy rather than
grief. Phil. 1:21; Rev. 14:3. And there
is a beautiful though fabulous incident illustrating this. The legend says that it
occurred at the funeral of St. Ranieri, June,
,<$H^I$H$H$>$I£H$>I$><$>I$H$>$<$>I$>$<$H$$I$>$$$$$$$<$H3
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CALVIN COOLIDGE ON EASTER
SUNDAY
Given to the press, April 4, 1931

*
*
*
*
*
*
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Harvest of the Resurrection
O O K I N G at those grassy mounds in
the light of this truth, the eye of faith
L
sees them changed into a field sown with
the seeds of immortality. Blessed field!
W h a t flowers shall spring there, what a
harvest shall be gathered there! In the
neighboring fields, "whatsoever a man
soweth, that shall he also reap." But here,
how great the difference between what is
sown amidst mourners' tears, and what
shall be reaped amidst angels' joys; between the poor body that we restored to
the earth, and the noble form that shall
spring from its ashes.
Those who saw Lazarus a corpse, with
health glowing on his cheeks, saw nothing
to match the change the grave shall work
on these mouldering bones.

Able to Keep

Tomorrow will be Easter Sunday.
Gladly we shout in the praise of our God,
In every corner of the globe it will be
When He all our guilt takes away;
observed in memory of a risen Savior.
Gladly we tell of the power and might,
So far reaching has been this event,
He witnessed to us on that day:
so wide has become the realm of ChrisGracious is God when He seeks a poor soul,
tendom, that it would be difficult to *
A ^sinner, undone and asleep;
find anywhere on earth a human being
Still is more wonderful knowing a God,
whose life has not been modified to
Abundantly able to keep.
some degree by the influence of the *
Christian religion.
Gladly we honor our God and His love,
Outside of the teachings of religion,
As He cleanses our hearts from all sin;
there is no answer to the problems
Gladly we tell how the Sprit outpoured,
of life. Our international and social
A river of blessing within:
relations cannot be solved by material
Glorious day when the soul launches out,
forces. Armament, wages, profits are
On the sea of His love wide and deep;
not mere questions of quantity. They
Precious the knowledge that we have a God,
are questions of quality. Changing
Abundantly able to keep.
and fixing their amount will afford
no final solution. What is needed is
* a change of mind;—the real problems
Able to keep when the trials of life,
of the world are not material, but
Are pressing on every hand;
spiritual.
Able to keep when our friends seem to fail,
Easter teaches us the reality of
And we all alone have to stand:
things unseen, and the power of the
Able to keep in prosperity's time,
Spirit. A risen Savior established a
Or when poverty's wage makes us weep;
new faith in the world that showed
Daily our Jives show the need of a God,
the reason and authority of service
Abundantly able to keep.
* and sacrifice.
•>
3> Able to keep through the years of our youth,
**4 *£* *$* *$* **4 *** *$* *•* *"*4 *•* **•* *fa *$* *J* *$* *$* *?* *$* *$* *$* *$• **"* •**And
*•* *•*life
*$* *$*has
*** *$*a**•*bright
'
rosy glow;
Able to keep in the evening of life,
And our steps may be falt'ring and slow:
1611. At the moment when, as was usual
to keep in the day of good health,
in the course of the service of the dead, Able
Or when illness our body will sweep,
the "Gloria in Excelsis," (Glory to God Life's changing scenes prove the worth of a
God,
in the Highest) was suppressed as unAbundantly able to keep.
fitting in its triumphant character to the
sadness of the occasion, a choir of angels
Soon we must meet the grim reaper of
appeared in the midst of the silent congregdeath,
And face the dear One we've believed;
ation and chanted the words so mistakenly
Happy the day if we know that for sin,
omitted; such (says the chronicler) was
Atonement was made and received:
the sweetness and harmony of the an- Heeding His call and then doing His will,
Assures us that good We will reap,
gelic concert, that the spectators and
When we must stand at the throne of our
mourners imagined the gate of heaven was
God,
opened to hem.
Abundantly able to keep.
"If ye then be risen with Christ, seek
those things which are above, where Christ
sitteth at the right hand of God" (Col. 3:1).
W a l k as risen ones! Talk as risen ones!
W o r k as risen ones!-—Illustrator.

This poem inspired by a motto in the
Dayton Mission Chapel, and Sr. Boyer's oft
repeated testimony that it was as wonderful
for God to keep as to save and sanctify.
Fannie E. Davidson.
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"A Wonderful Savior is fesus, My
A Wonderful Savior To Me."

Lord,

"Of the increase of his government
peace there shall be no end."

and

S P I T E the world's refusal to accept
D EJesus
Christ for what He really was

and is, He is the most talked of, the most
written about, sung about, and thought
about person in the world today. W h e n
we think of the avenues which for the past
century have lent their strength and influence to make Jesus Christ known to
the world, we are startled and amazed at
what has really been accomplished; and
truly, every Christian should be doubly
happy today in the consciousness that they
know the Lord Jesus Christ.
W e , who are living in the world today,
must realize that during the past five score
years there have been three great factors
which, in a sense, have combined in making
Jesus Christ known to the world. The
first of these we wish to mention is the
fact of science. N o t science, ifalsely socalled, but true and actual science, a work
which is carried on by a most noble band
of men, who have thrown the strength of
their genius, enthusiasm and heroism into
the struggle for light and knowledge.
Thousands of the things which they have
achieved have helped us to realize anew,
and in a world-wide sen 0 e, that the claims
of Jesus Christ made nearly two thousand
years ago, are true and valid.
Then, again, in the past centuries there
has been the greatest achievement in the
development of material civilization that
the world will ever witness. During these
years, we have been given the steamship,
the railroad, the telegraph, the radio, the
telephone and many other inventions by
which the world has been brought together. T h e habits and habitations of men
throughout the entire world have been revolutionized, and the Lord Jesus has been
brought out of an obscurity which persisted through the centuries, He has been
placed before the world as the one spotless
and holy Man.
T h e life of Christ has been written over
and over again by those who in holy admiration have sought to portray the unsearchable character of the Lamb of God.
The pen and brush have combined in making Christ known to the world. The Gospels during the past centuries have been
subjected to criticism and scrutiny. Practically ever word has been dissected. Li-

The
Triumphal
Entry

V I S I T O R

braries, mounds, tombs, and ancient cities
have been unearthed. The entire land of
Palestine has been measured, seached and
studied, for every available clue and thing
that would throw light and information on
the personality; character and ministry of
the Lord Jesus Christ. T h e result olf all
this means to us, who are living at the
present time, far more than it ever could
mean to any people who have lived in any
other age. "In the evening time it shall
be light."
Today the Lord Jesus Christ stands before the world, after scholars, infidels and
critics have done their worst and best, as
the infallible One whose character, claims

The Living Christ
The Easter Praises may falter.
And die with the Easter day;
The flowers that brighten the altar
In sweetness may fade away;
But after the silence and fading
There lingers untold and unpriced,
Above all changing, all shading.
*
The love of the living Christ.
*
—Author
Unknown.

*
*
*
*
*
*

*
and ministry have been tried, proved and
found as gold tried in the fire. Truly this
means a lot to every believer, for we recognize that the believer's all depends on
the validity olf the claims of Jesus Christ,
both for time and for eternity.
How we rejoice, then, as we approach
this Easter Time, that this Man, the only
begotten Son of God who one day in the
dim, early beginnings of the world in which
we live, stood by the side of His Heavenly Father and offered in the case of
man's sin and failure, to pay with His
own body on Calvary's Tree the price of
their redemption.
You may go back and stand in the Garden of Eden and contemplate its beauty
and glory, but you are suddenly startled
with the fact of a terrific and awful temptation, and of a yielding to that temptation

(3)
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in which the man who once enjoyed the
lellowship with God and walked with
Him and talked with Him in the cool of
the day, now flees from His presence.
In the shadow of that terrible tragedy,
we see portrayed the foregleams of the
Cross, upon which four thousand years
hence, the Lord Jesus would bear in His
body our sin and iniquity and olf whom
it should and would be truly said, " H e
became sin for us who knew no sin, that
we might be made the righteousness of
God in him." Therefore, the Scripture
faithfully states "Without the shedding
of blood there is no remission of sins."
After the resurrection, the Lord Jesus
came and stood in the midst of His disciples. His presence was unexpected, was
unannounced, but it was unavoidable.
Death could not hold Him. He was now
the Lord of glory. This, indeed, is the
secret olf the resurrection. There are still
many mysteries concerning the Christ and
His Deity which we will not be able to
explain, but He Himself is the Lord of
glory. He is unavoidable and irresistible
for it is the glory light which streams from
the person of our resurrected Christ which
penetrates all the walls of prejudice and
fear and comes into human hearts so utterly darkened by sin, superstition and ignorance, and reveals to the human soul
the glory light of God as reflected in the
face of Jesus Christ.
The Resurrection D a y is a day olf joy,
a day of gladness. "Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the
morning." M a y God grant unto us that
we, too, may have our day of joy and
gladness. The greatest triumph that can
come to any soul is to rejoice in the Lord
and to be thankful today for the opportunity and privilege of belonging to Him,
for when the Lord of glory comes to take
up His abiding place in your heart and
mine, suffering is turned into singing,
fear is turned into confidence and triumph,
and a glad song of halleujahs fills our
hearts with abiding joy. The world outside is dark and hopeless and gloomy as
it looked to those disciples before the full
knowledge of the Risen Lord had dawned
upon them. Apart from Christ, the world
will never know peace. It cannot come by
all the human efforts that nations, or the
kings of earth or its dictators may put
forth. These great leaders, and many of
them who sincerely desire peace, can con(Continued on page 119)
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legitimate affairs, so that in the peak of
depression and recession we can trust His
' guidance, in fact He can be trusted with
the discharge of any responsibility either
present or future due to the fact He lives
to roll the stones away.
Swalm
Great anxiety may grip us in the work
of our pilgrimage, such as—How shall we of the church, when we behold the barriers
do our daily work?—many an overworked to progress by a drowsy people and we
mother with work enough for three persons say "Ho w shall they ever be awakened?"
has found repose in the ifact that her best "How shall unity again be restored in some
Friend though once dead is alive forever devastated areas?" These and many other
more. How refreshing to her spirit as she reactionary problems will baffle the greatbecomes conscious of His sympathetic un- est skill. Be it never forgotten He can
derstanding and recognizes His presence do it. He can use means we haven't disas He walks again in her home as He covered. He lives, and because He lives, all
frequented the cottage of Bethany. How stones must be removed at His command.
shall we train our families? N o one with Let us commit the future to Him who is the
any experience will deny the size of the great "I am" and who considers it as the
task. Yet, let no one despair. He took time now present.
little children in His arms and blessed
them, has a personal interest in each of
Faith in the Resurrection
our families and lives for us. H ow shall
we conduct our business? W e wrestle
A D A M D E C A S C A R I N visited the
with economic problems today that have
crypt in Calermo, where thousands
worried some men to a suicide's grave, cif skeletons in every variety of position
but the Lord's people have a live Partner were seen. There were the mingled bones
who wants a controlling interest in all our and the nameless dust of an indistinguish-

The Resurrection Solves Life's
Problems

.330383' .
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"And they said among themselves, who
shall roll away the stone from the door
of the sepulchre?" M a r k 16:3.
, N E of the most common bends of
human nature is to imagine difficulties
which God has already solved for us.
Like these devoted women who with good
intent were hastening to the tomb, but
forgetting the promise of the resurrection,
they are unnecessarily worried about a
problem that a Divine power has already
solved.
So often we forget what has been accomplished for us in His raising from the
dead. M a n y blessings have been blurred
on account of speculative difficulties that
have never appeared because H e lives to
remove them.
T h e soul that appropriates resurrection
promises rejoices daily in a manner that
no religionist outside of Christianity can.
The most of the founders of non-Christian
religions are dead and no one remains to
unfold current secrets and solve tomorrow's problems. Let every Christian rejoice, we have a divine encyclopedia,
Dictionary Expert who can answer all our
questions, analyze all our misunderstood
phrases and remove all our hindrances.
Life abounds with difficulties, the worst
are those we anticipate. The veiled Ifuture
keeps many folks frOm real trust and simple faith. Our finite minds trying to
understand the. Infinite keeps so many in
constant uneasiness. Our inexperienced
intelligence so often staggers in unbelief
before the veiled mysteries of the great
plan of redemption. Like the poet we must
say:
" / wonder what He saw in me
To suffer such deep agony."
rs Aisb z\ sb'iz
and again:
" / was once far away from the Savior
And as vile as a sinner could be
I wondered if Christ the redeemer
Could save a poor sinner like me."
but as we trusted Him in simple faith we
found out that in spite of all our sin and
wretchedness, H e graciously saved us and
many of our anticipated difficulties disappeared. W e know that so far as we
are concerned all our power, knowledge,
and opportunity are positively unequal to
the great tasks confronting us in life's
program, but remember, all is clear to Him
who conquered life's greatest enemy and
one of its profoundest mysteries—death.
H e arose! Hallelujah!
In facing the more practical difficulties

A Half-Minute Easter Message
Rev. H. S. Brinser
Easter's message soothes our sorrows,
Calms our fears
Speaks of glorious, brighter morrows,
Dries our tears.
Easter's import births assurance
Christ's love spells:
Easter buoy in our endurance
Of victory tells.
Easter brings the age. old story
Grand, sublime,
To the youthful and the hoary
Of the endless life in glory
Beyond time.
,nsrl}

able man. She took a handful olf the dust
and gazed upon it and was filled with a
doubt of the possibility of the resurrection
from the dead. She hastened back into
the daylight, when she suddenly saw the
symbol I. N . R. I. and a voice said within
her heart, "Believest thou that I am able
to do this?" She responded, "Yea, verily,
thou wilt do it." From that day forth she
never doubted the doctrine of the resurrection.

Emblems of the Resurrection
D has filled all nature with continual
G Oemblems
of this doctrine. He has

given a great many illustrations to the arrangements of nature and Providence.
W h a t is night but the death Of day? W h a t
is morning but its resurrection from the
shadows of darkness? W h a t is winter but
the death of the year? In the dead leaves
you see emblems of death scattered wherever you go. W h a t is spring but a resurrection? Look at that unsightly seed,
without any appearance of life, thrown
into the earth and the particles separating,
there springs up the plant. Behold it, unfolding, budding and blossoming and casting its fragrance all around. That is the
resurrection.
W e see the insect tribe give their evidence, living frequently and absolutely in
different states and elements, sometimes
crawling as a worm, then lying in apparent
torpor, then bursting the shell and with
wings of beauty and activity filling the
atmosphere.
Unto you that fear my name shall the
Sun of righteousness arise with healing.
Mai. 4:2.
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TheA Resurrection
James H.

McConkey

< < P OR the Lord Himself shall descend
"•
from heaven with a shout, with the
voice of the archangel, and with the trump
of God: and the dead in Christ shall rise
first: Then we which are alive and remain
shall be caught up together with them in
the clouds, to meet the Lord in the air:
and so shall we be ever with the Lord.
Wherefore comfort one another with these
words." . . . . . "Behold, I shew you a
mystery; W e shall not all sleep; but we
shall all be changed, In a moment, in the
twinkling of an eye, at the last trump: for
the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall
be raised incorruptible, and we shall be
changed. For this corruptible must put
on incorruption, and this mortal must put
on immortality. So when this corruptible
shall have put on incorruption, and this
mortal shall have put on immortality, then
shall be brought to pass the saying that
is written, Death is swallowed up in victory" (I Thess. 4:16-18; I Cor. 15:51-54).
The Lord ]esus shall come again in glory.
The dead in Christ shall be resurrected.
The living in Christ shall be instantly glorified.
Both shall be caught up to meet the Lord
in the air.
Both shall be forever with the Lord.
Thus is death "swallowed up" in victory.
Such is the wondrous resurrection story
in all its Scriptural clearness, simplicity and
certainty. It is the blessed hope of the
church; the consummation of this gospelage; the climax of God's great purpose of
glorification; the long awaited instant of
all time when death shall be swallowed
up in the supreme victory of the Lord Jesus
Christ, Himself the "first-fruits" oif that
mighty miracle of God, and "they that are
Christ's at His coming."
* * * * * * *
The Pledge of the Resurrection
Many years ago we were traveling
through a Southern State. It was the
month of February and the time of the
blossoming glory of the peach tree. By
and by our train pulled by a great peach
orchard. In it were one hundred thousand
peach trees. Each individual tree was
robed in the glory and splendor of its pink
and white bloom. As the train slowly
wheeled past the great orchard the south
wind which blew in the car windows was
heavily laden with the rich perfume of the
vast orchard of peach trees. Suppose you
had stood at the same spot in the dead of
winter, a couple of months before. Those
peach trees were all there in the same
place, but how different. There was not
A

The Story
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of the
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Resurrection

a sign of life, nor bloom, nor
beauty. There they were
stretching their dead, bare,
leafless limbs toward the
winter sky as though in mute
appeal for the life, beauty,
and blossom to come, of
which there was yet no sign. Suppose as
you bent over those peach trees you were
to whisper to them, "Peach trees, as you
stand there so dead, and dry, and bloomless, what is your hope that some bright
day you will be clothed with the splendor
and glory of the spring blossom time?" If
those peach trees could answer you, they
would call back as with one voice, "The
peach life in us is our hope of glory".
Just so Paul tells the Colossians he has
a wonderful mystery to reveal to them. It
is a mystery which God had never before
revealed: a mystery which was not made
known to the prophets of old; a mystery
which was the most wondrous truth that
the great apostle could pass on to these
children of God; it was
"Christ in You the Hope of
(Col. 1:27).

Glory"

That Christ who had come into them at
regeneration; that Christ who, dwelling in
them, was their promise and power of
sanctification; that same Christ would in
the resurrection moment be their glorification. For He Himself had said it while
He walked the earth. N o t simply, "I will
some day bring you the resurrection"; not
merely "I am the power of that resurrection"; but
"I AM the resurrection and the

life".

And that same life of Christ within us will,
in the striking figure of the prophetic
W o r d some day "swallow up" death (I
Cor. 15:54). As the swift-advancing prairie fire swallows up every tiny pool of
water which lies in the fiery path of its
advance; as the beauteous dawn off the
breaking day swallows up every den and
cavern of darkness before its swift march;
as the music of a great symphony orchestra
swallows up all the discords which have
been filling the ears of the listening multitude, so Christ within us shall some day
swallow up these dead bodies of His own
in one marvelous moment of miracle and
glory.
"The body is dead because of sin; but
the Spirit is life because Of righteousness"
(Rom. 8:10).
In these bodies which bear even now
the hidden seeds of death there is also the
hidden life of the resurrection Christ and1—

"He that raised up Christ from the dead
shall also quicken your mortal bodies b y
His Spirit that dwelleth in you" (Rom.
8:11).
, | | ,i
Wherefore the pledge and the power of
the coming resurrection of God's own children is the life of His own resurrected
Son within them.
* * * * * * *
The Instantaneousness of the Resurrection
" D o you remember our Lord's wondrous
statement about these resurrection bodies
when the Sadducees tried to entrap Him
by one of their foolish questions? They
had supposed the case of a woman having
seven husbands in succession, and then
sought to bring Him to confusion before
the multitude by asking Him whose wife
she would be in the resurrection. Back
came His marvelous teaching that in heaven there would be neither marrying nor
giving in marriage, but all of God's children would be "children of the resurrection". D o you note that striking phrase and
its significance? Plainly it is this: Marriage
was given by God for the perpetuation of
the race. Through its holy relationship
children are born into the world with their
natural bodies. T h e pangs of birth and
the long, slow years of growth fashion
these natural bodies of ours. But neither
marriage, nor natural birth, nor the long
progress of years will be needed to fashion
the new, glorified bodies df His redeemed
children. The body is fashioned in an
instant, the glory-instant of the resurrection. It needs no human union for its
creation. It leaps into being at the supernatural touch of God's resurrection power.
Heaven shall be filled with a new race
of beings who, as to the body, will flash
into it in a second of time, "in a moment,
in the twinkling of an eye". It shall be
peopled with millions of glorious bodies of
God's children which were never born in
human wedlock. Thus they are "children
of the resurrection". And heaven itself
is waiting for the blessed hope of the
Lord's coming which shall bring to it myriads of its children whose bodies are
swift-born by the Spirit of God from the
womb of the resurrection of glory.
And how quickly will this mighty miracle of glorification be wrought! As swift
as the passage of the lightning flash across

118

(6)

the heavens shall be the coming of Christ
(Matt. 24:27). And in the same instant,
in lightning-like fulfillment of His W o r d ,
"in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye"',
shall follow the marvel of the resurrection
of God's childien. In that instant the
Divine Artist's great masterpiece shall be
unveiled; in that instant earth's graves
shall burst asunder, and, ravaged of their
contents, shall yield up in incorruptible
glory the bodieb which went down with
them in corruption.
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swarm into our astounded presence; sweet they walked with God, and were not, for
familiar voices of long ago whisper our God took them."
name as our Lord spoke Mary's; the thrill,
From the pen of a missionary writer
uplift, and splendor of glorification sweep
comes this beautiful story. A faithful misthrough our whole being in one jubilee
sionary in distant Korea sat by the bedside
instant of time, and then we should be
of his dying wife. For fifteen years they
"caught up together with them to meet the
had toiled together in the Gospel of Jesus
Lord in the air", resurrection joy would
Christ. And now her summons had come.
be no mere dream as it seems now to
The heart-broken husband sat waiting for
many, but the same marvellous, thrilling
the end. She knew what the parting meant
reality of bliss and glory that it was twenty
to him. She realized the keenness of his
centuries ago there on the quiet shore of
suffering. So, with her last thought an
Galilee.
unselfish one for him, she left this last mesOnly then it was "Christ the first fruits", sage of eternal comfort, "Do not grieve
The ]ay of the
Resurrection
W e do not realize the joy of the resur- but for us it would he." they are Christ's for me, my dear. You'll get me back;
at His coming".
you'll get me back." A month passed and
rection victory as pictured in the Scripthe grief-stricken husband sat by the same
tures. W e no':e the seeming paucity of
The Reunion of the
Resurrection
bedside watching the spirit of their only
statement concerning it, and are misled
thereby. For we do not realize that the
"The dead in Christ shall rise first; then child, a little four-year-old boy, take its
highzst, deepest joy of the heart ifinds ut- we which -are alive and remain shall be flight to the same Lord to whom his darlterance in the fewest words? W h e n that caught up together with them in the clouds ing mother had gone. Again the father's
boy came home from the suffering, struggle to meet the Lord in the air" (I Thess
4- heart was crushed. Again he faced a parting which meant untold anguish to him.
and death of that awful world-conflict was 16, 17).
But the little fellow had the same message
your joy a voluble one, of much speaking
and many sentences? Nay, you could only
Here is the inspired picture of the mar- as his mother for the sorrowing father.
throw your arms about him and cry out velous reunion of the Resurrection. T h e "Don't cry, daddy," said he. "Don't cry.
with quivering heart, "Oh, my boy!" And dead in Christ are raised first. Then the liv- Daddy, I see a great, shining light. It's
your strong-armed, stout hearted lad could ing in Christ are instantly "changed", that coming nearer. And daddy, its mudder;
only take you in his arms, and with tear- is, glorified. And thus reunited the glorified it's mudder! And I want to go, I want to
ful voice and glad heart cry out, "Moth- living are caught up "together with them", go. But don't cry, daddy, don't cry. You'll
er!" T h e deepest emotions of a true heart that is, together with the glorified resur- get me back; you'll get me back!" A few
find vent in the fewest words. And is rected ones, and so shall they "ever be days later the father was riding in the
this not why we have failed to see the with the Lord". W h e t h er we are dead funeral train behind the body of his dead
well-springs olf joy in the resurrection forty or alive when Jesus comes, we must all be boy. From behind the curtain in the chair
days of Christ's presence with His own? changed, for flesh and blood cannot inherit in which he was being borne b y the natives
Think of that morning when He stood in the Kingdom of God. N o t carnal, natural he heard the voice of a woman weeping.
the garden in the dimness of dawn. W h e n bodies, but only glorified, spiritual ones, Presently the voice of another Korean
the weeping Mary began to speak to Him, shall enter there. W i t h but a breathless woman spoke up and said, " W h y are you
how did He reveal Himself? By a single instant intervening, the glorification olf weeping?" The sorrowing woman answerword. It was the word by which love God s living children shall accompany that ed, "I am weeping for the foreigner who
most richly and deeply expresses its joy of His dead ones. T h e corrupted ones will has lost his little boy." "Don't weep for
toward a loved one—the name of the loved put on incorruption, but the mortal ones the foreigner; weep for yourself, woman,"
one. "Mary!" That seems terse, and shall immediately put on immortality with- came the answer. "You have lost a little
barrenly brief to us. But the thrill of out ever seeing corruption, and then, with girl, and you will never get her back. I
^ resurrection joy and glory back of it must this wondrous reunion brought to pass, as have lost a little boy, and I shall never
have been such as never vibrated through if by a rushing mighty wind, in one out- get him back. But let me tell you somethat single mention of Mary's name in all flashing of supernatural glory, living, work- thing. These foreigners have a strange
the years olf her earthly life. And then ing, waiting men and women shall be whirl- way of getting back their dead." And then
when doubting Thomas reached forth his ed up to meet the Lord in the air. So as the stricken father laid the white lily
hand and touched the scarred side, how sublime is the simple statement, "Then we upon the coffin of his little one, he bowed
much did he say? Only " M y Lord and which are alive and remain shall be caught his head before his Lord and gave himself
my God!" But can any human imagination up together with them to meet the Lord anew to Him to preach to these heathen
picture the joy that must have flooded in the air," that our ifeeble human imagina- people the blessed Gospel of Jesus Christ
Thomas' heart as he realized that Jesus tion, striving to soar to this lofty height, which would give back their dead to all who
Christ was really risen from the dead falls back like a spent bird, gasping and believed in Him as Savior and Lord of
and that he was touching Him with his breathless with its failure of the wing to the glory that is one day to come with
own hand! And when John, with spiritual reach the dazzling summit which the eye Him. For he knew that if death came he
instinct, was the . first to recognize the has scanned. Caught up! W h o can pic- would go to them, but if resurrection first,
risen Lord upon the lake shore in the faint ture it? W h i l e men and women walk the they would come to him.
light of that momentous morning what did busy streets they shall be caught up! While
he say? Only "It is the Lord!" Yet that they bow in the secret chamber of prayer
little sentence sent headlong into the wait- they shall be caught up! While with
These bodies were the bodies of the
ing sea the man whose heart had been burning hearts they ponder the W o r d that sons of God, yet they went down into the
• broken by his denial of his Master, and tells of His coming they shall be caught dust like the beasts of the field. These
opened the flood-gates of a joy so bound- up! While patient, suffering ones lie in bodies laid way in the darkness and night
less and ecstatic that no human being could
of the tomb shall some day "swarm up the
possibly picture it.
steeps of light". These bodies, now crumb^ S , ° f P a i n t h e y s h a 1 1 b e c a u 9 h t UP!
While the living stand by the open graves ling to dust and ashes, shall some day,
of the dead they shall be caught up!—and changed, sit down with Him on 'His throne.
And so may it be some glad, golden day
as the startled world wonders, the only
These bodies, the prey of corruption and
with us. If, suddenly, radiant faces should
record left shall be that of Enoch's—"And decay, shall live on, changed, through all
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the ages of eternity in deathlessness and
incorcuption.
These bodies, now chained
to the narrow limits of a grave, shall some
day, changed, sweep in an instant of time
through the boundless spaces of the uni~
verse. Sown in dishonor indeed! But we
will get them back. For they shall be
"raised in glory". Like the glory of the
sun blazing in the mid-day heathens: like
the glory of the planets in their pathway
through the midnight skies; like the glory
of the seven times heated furnace which
fills the sky with the redglare of its presence so shall be the glory of these resurrected bodies. Sown in dishonor, forsooth,
but \we '.will get them back in glory.
For
we. His children, are "in Christ Jesus"
and "the dead in Christ shall rise" in the
stupendous glory of that resurrection instant.

Editorial
(Continued from page 115)
fer, plan, and talk all they wish. All
of these human contrivances will collapse
—only Christ's W o r d can succeed and it
in His W o r d which by the Gospel, is
preached unto us.
Jesus is coming back again! H e is the
Lord of glory! Just as death could not
hold Him, just so, time nor space cannot
ultimately eliminate Him from the world
for which He died. He is coming back
again! M a y we, this Easter Day, unite
our heart with His great heart throb, may
we say not only one word, but many
words, concerning the bringing back d£ the
King. M a y the gladness of this Easter
Day cause us to carry the message of His
glorious triumph and of His great provision, to the individual need of every
human soul, a promise of eternal happiness,
a forgiveness and victory, to all who will
come to God by Jesus Christ.
Thou art good, and doest good: teach me
thy statutes. Psa. 119:68.
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Easter Greetings
Grace
E train from Yorkville to Bethrap
T Hwas
a slow train even while it was

moving, and most of the time it stood panting heavily at rural stations, in the midst
of the hubbub of loud cheery voices and
the steady crashing of milk cans. But
Peter did not mind, he was in no great
hurry. H e was glad for the respite, the
chance to think, though he had been doing
little else for months past. So he sat
patiently at the blurred and dusty window,
peering out with eager eyes at the spring
landscape, which wheeled slowly past as
though it were a gigantic turntable. He
was on the watch for interesting bits of
color, for pattern and design in that rugged
woodland country with huge red barns,
and interminable wire fences. Here nature
and man seemed both so deliberately to
shun the picturesque but which, nevertheless, was so majestic and lovely in its
spaciousness.
A thick freckled hand, stretched out of a
blue sleeve, was laid on his shoulder, and
a heavy voice rumbled confidentially in his
ear.
"Say, young man, would you mind telling me what makes you so extremely
thoughtful, yet happy? W h a t have you
there in those two carefully wrapped parcels?"
He looked up into the long, pale countenance of the brakeman; his mind immediately turned his thoughts to speech.
"It is the sight of one house in Bethrap,
standing under the white starlight. On
its familiar front doorway and steps my
Ifather has sat many a time in the cool
of the evening; in its homely square windows my mother has planted sweet peas
to flower in early spring; under its gentle
roof, I have lain and listened to the rush
of the rain,—tomorrow will be Easter."
Homesickness gripped him again for

Akron
the hundredth time since he had started
this long-planned journey home. "There
mother will be spreading the table fit for
any king. See these lovely Easter lilies?
That pot is to convey my Easter greetings to mother and father, and this one
to a dear old lady who is all crippled but
nevertheless the happiest old saint that this
earth is glad to possess for a season. Sir,
that is the reason ifor my thoughtfulness
and happiness; but my true happines is
based on far greater things than that oif
earthly ties."
" M y eyes rest on lands other than this
fair country of ours. Over in Palestine,
the Holy Land indeed, nearly two thousand years ago a far different scene awaited the morrow. The seven days prior to
Easter had been trying days for some;
for others they were scornful days; and
for still others they were sorrowful days.
The Lord of glory passed through an unfair trial; was pitifully rejected; cruelly
scourged; and beaten; and shamelfully nailed to the Cross of Calvary to die for
mankind. T h e sun hidden, dark, the earth
quivered and shook when the Son of God
died for the sins of the whole world. For
His mother it was a sorrowful week, for
the soldiers it was a scornful week, and
for His disciples a trying week. Jesus
Christ was placed in a tomb, watched
over by guards on the outside. There H e
lay in the grave ifor three days. On the
third day He arose triumphantly and victoriously from the tomb, conqueror over
death and hell. That is why I am so happy. If you knew Jesus the Savior of men,
the living Lord, as I know Him, sitting in
Heaven at the right hand of the Father
Almighty, pleading for me, you would be
happy too. Sir, I have no Easter lilies to
bestow my Easter greetings to you; but
(Continued on page 126)
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The Message of the
Spirit

On JldSter Day

P ..,, c r , T-.„ .
Edith Sanford Tillotson

Hear the Father's call that He sends to all,
On this happy Easter Day.

There is work to do, there's a service true,
A

i

Uf His wisdom, grace, and love,
It is thus we show, in this world below.
That we hear His voice above.

nd He bids us haste away

Wher^

the

fertile

iiMs

dchest

sheaves

yield.
If the seeds of grace are sown.
If we strive with care, if we toil
prayer.
If we work with Him alone.

wiH

with

Where His Holy W o r d in a 'heart is heard,
There a precious seed is placed
That will surely live, and a blessing give
As its growth through life is traced.
'Tis for us to tell what we know so well

*
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Then we'll haste away, on this Easter day.
And our Father's task we'll take;
While our day is bright with life's summer
tight.
We witt labor for His sake.
When we hear His voice, we will make
our choice
He shall never call in vain,—
And His Spirit blest in our hearts shall
rest.
And forever there remain.
—Youth's Christian
Companion.
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DEBSTINE-KINDIH—On W e d n e s d a y eyeing- F e b r u a r y 22, T y s o n D e r s t i n e , s o n of M r .
a n d M r s . H e n r y D e r s t i n e of R e l i a n c e a n d
M a r y R. K i n d i g , d a u g h t e r of J o h n a n d F r a n i e
K i n d i g of n e a r Hatfield , w e r e u n i t e d in m a r r i a g e a t t h e h o m e of E l d . A b r a m C. R o s e n berger, Souderton, Pa. Eld. R o s e n b e r g e r performed the ceremony.
M a y God b l e s s t h e m a n d m a k e t h e m f r u i t ful in H i s s e r v i c e .

But he that is greatest among you, shall
be your servant. Matt. 23:11.

-

D I F F E N D E R F E H — S r . E l m i r a Dift'enderfer
w a s b o r n F e b . 28, 1864 a n d d i e d M a r c h 10, 1931)
a t t h e a g e of 75 y e a r s a n d 10 d a y s . Sr. Diff e n d e r f e r w a s a m e m b e r of t h e B r e t h r e n in
C h r i s t C h u r c h f o r t h e p a s t 43 y e a r s , u n i t i n g
w i t h t h e C h u r c h in 1896 a n d w a s b a p t i z e d
by H e n r y Heisey in J o n a s Hoffman's meadow
ai Newtown.
S h e w a s u n i t e d in m a r r i a g e t o J a c o b G.
S h e r k i n 1881 a n d to t h i s u n i o n w e r e b o r n
t w o s o n s a n d f o u r d a u g h t e r s : C h r i s t i a n R.
a n d J a y A. of Mt. J o y , M i n n i e , w i f e of P e r c y
F u h r m a n of . L a n c a s t e r ; E l l a S h e r k of M t . J o y ;
M a u d e , w i f e of H a r o l d B u l l e r of F l o r i n ; a n d
E l i z a b e t h , w i f e of H e n r y B e a m e n d e r f e r of
M t . J o y . S h e w a s left a w i d o w in 1890 a n d
w a s u n i t e d in m a r r i a g e t o L e w i s C. Diffenderf e r i n 1903. To t h i s u n i o n w e r e b o r n one
son and one d a u g h t e r :
P a u l H . Dift'enderfer
of F l o r i n , a n d M a y , w i f e of H u b e r t R i c e w i t h
whom she resided at death.
She w a s left a
w i d o w t h e s e c o n d t i m e in 1907. A l s o s u r viving her are four step children; Hannah,
w i f e of M a r t i n S u m p m a n of L a r i m e r , P a . ;
J o n n U i f f e n d e r f e r of j e a n n e t e , P a . ; E v a , w i f e
of W a l t e r S h o r t h o u s e of D e t r o i t , M i c h . ; a n d
A m o s Dift'enderfer of P i t t s b u r g h , P a . ; t h i r t y five g r a n d c h i l d r e n a n d t w e n t y - o n e g r e a t g r a n d children; and the following brothers and sist e r s ; J o h n R h o a d s ; K a t i e , w i f e of D a n i e l
M o o r e of N e w t o w n ; Lizzie, w i f e of O l i v e r
G r e e n a w a l t , Mt. J o y ; M a r y w i f e of C y r u s
N i s s l e y of M t . J o y ; L a u r a , w i f e of H e n r y
W e a v e r of I r o n v i l l e ; E m m a , w i f e of W i l l i a m
G i v e n s of M i d d l e t o w n ; I d a , w i f e of H o w a r d
I s e n b e r g e r of C o l u m b i a , R . 3 ; a n d B l a n c h e ,
w i f e of M o r r i s F r y s i n g e r of M t . J o y , R . 1.
F u n e r a l s e r v i c e s w e r e c o n d u c t e d on M o n d a y ,
M a r c h 13 a t t h e C r o s s R o a d s C h u r c h in
c h a r g e of B i s h . I r v i n M u s s e r , R e v . E l i M.
Engle, and H a r r y Brubaker.
T e x t : Isa. 60:19, 20.
H E B H B E L — S r . Rosa Herndel a t Orlando,
F l a . w a s b o r n in B a s s e r , G e r m a n y J u l y 15,
1860, p a s s e d a w a y a t h e r h o m e M a r c h 18, 1939
a t t h e a g e of 78. S h e h a d a l i g h t h e a r t a t t a c k
a n d in a f e w m i n u t e s fell a s l e e p i n C h r i s t . S h e
h a v i n g b e e n a s t a u n c h C a t h o l i c a l l h e r life u n t i l s e v e n y e a r s a g o s h e c a m e in c o n t a c t w i t h
o u r B r e t h r e n a n d w a s f a i t h f u l in a t t e n d a n c e
and faith.
Funeral services were conducted by her
P a s t o r E l d e r F l o y d M. W i n g e r t . T e x t : I I T i m .
4:6-8. B u r i a l t o o k p l a c e in local c e m e t e r y .
LESHER—Bro. H a r v e y Brechbill
Lesher
w a s b o r n n e a r G r e e n c a s t l e , P a . , A p r i l 1, 1877,
p a s s e d a w a y T h u r s d a y M a r c h 2, 1939, a g e d 61
y e a r s , 11 m o n t h s a n d 1 d a y .
Bro. Lesher w a s converted a t a n early age
a n d u n i t e d w i t h t h e B r e t h r e n in C h r i s t C h u r c h
and remained until death.
I n a d d i t i o n t o h i s w i f e , h e is s u r v i v e d b y
t w o s o n s , A r t h u r M , a n d P a u l M., b o t h a t
home, and d a u g h t e r Mrs. Anna May Burkh o l d e r of G r e e n c a s t l e , P a . , R . R . 2. F u n e r a l
services were held Sunday morning a t the
Montgomery church conducted b y Bish. Laban
W i n g e r t and Elder Amos Sollenberger.
I n t e r m e n t in adjoining cemetery.

What the Echo Said
Elizabeth
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Donovan

S T O R Y is told of a little boy who
lived in a lonely place on the side of
a mountain. He did not have other children to play with, but he had wonderful
times in the beautiful outdoors where he
watched the ants at work, and where he
saw the birds build their nests, and sometimes he saw great eagles flying.
Oh, how he enjoyed it! But he was lonely and longed for a playmate.
One day the little boy went farther than
usual from home, and standing on a high
place where he could look far across the
deep valley he shouted aloud for happiness. An answer came back and he thought
it must be someone on the other side, so
he shouted again. But when he said, ' ' W h o

are you?" he could only hear the voice
say, "You." It was an echo, the sound
that comes back when we speak into a
great hollow place or across a valley.
By and by the little boy grew angry, and
then the voice grew angry. Soon the little
boy ran crying to his mother and told her
that some cross person was scolding him.
As well as she could, his mother explained
to him about the echo. "Go back and say
something pleasant," she said. So the little
boy went back and called a merry "Hello,"
and back came a sweet voice in answer.
The little boy was happy, for at last he
found a playmate, and day after day he
called a message across the valley, and
the echo alway answered him just as he
spoke. It made the little boy think.
After a time when he had some real
playmates, and was no longer lonely, he
found that they were much like the echo.
Are yours?—Sunbeam.

A Farewell
Sr. S.

McTaggart

Once more I take my pen in hand
To write a little poem.
To bid farewell to the "E. V."
As parting time has come.
We've been fast friends for fifty years.
But best of friends must part.
And though I cannot read it now
I have it on my heart.
I tried to read its pages through
As long as I could see.
But since my sight became so dim
It's not the same to me.
Yet if I cannot read it now
I ask the Lord to bless;
To keep it wholesome, pure and clean
And prove it a success.
Some think the "E. V." far too plain
For us in this our day.
But who would dare to make a change?
May God have His own way.
The revelator says, "Don't add
A word, or take therefrom.
Or God will add to us the plagues:
A terrifying doom."
So those who write for the "E. V.''
Help keep it what it has been;
A little messenger of love
Condemning every sin.
So now I bid farewell to all.
Soon I'll be going home
I pray to meet you all again
Around the Heavenly throne.
And ye shall be hated of all men for my
name's sake: but he shall that endure unto the end, the same shall be saved.
— M a r k 13:13.
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Chicaoo Mission. 6039 Ilalsted St., Chicago, 111., in charge of
Sarah II. Bert, Supt.; C. J . Carlson, Pastor and Ass't. Supt.;
Avas Carlson; Harriet Cough; Alice K. Albright; Kosa Eyster.
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio, in charge of
VV. H. and Susie Boyer, Eva Dick, Angeline Cox.
Detroit Mission, 1524 Third St., Detroit, Mich., in charge of
Win. Lewis and wife; Janna Coins; Ida Eekm/in; Isaac Engle
and wife, 4786 Crane. Detroit, Mich.
Messiah Light House Chapel, 1175 Bailey St., Harrisburg, Pa.,
in charge of Naomi Wolgemuth and Anna Wolgemuth; John
L. Minter, Pastor.
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St., Philadelphia, Pa., in
charge of Barbara liitis; Emma Crider.
San Francisco Mission, 3 1 1 Scott St., San Francisco, Calif..
in charge of Walter Reighard and wife; Grace Plura.
Welland Mission, 36 Elizabeth St., Welland, Out., in charge of
Jonathan Lyons and wife; Elizabeth Brubaker; Mary Lyons.

Rural Missions
Canoe Creek Mission, Pa., in charge of Elwood Fleweliing and
wife, Williamsburg, Pa., B. D.
Glad'vin, Michigan—
Mt. Carmel, in charge of Charles Nye and wife, Emma Baser.
Oak Grove, in ciiarge of Melvin Stauifer.
Houghton Mission, Kt. 1, Tillsonburg Out., Can., in charge of
Edward Gilmore and wife; Idellus Slder; Oscar Baser and
wile, K. 2, Port Burwell, Ont.
Kentucky—Albert H. Engle, Supt.
Fairview, Ella, Ky., in charge of Hershey Gramm and wife;
Sara Brubaker.
Garlin, Ky., in charge of Albert Engle and wife; Imogene
Snider.
Home Evangel, Knifley, Ky., In charge of Isaac C. Engle and
wife; Anna Mae Stauffer.
Paddockwood Mission, Meath Park Station, Saskatchewan, In
charge of Albert Cober and wife; Ruth McWHllams; Martha
Sentz.
Stowe Mission, Stowe, Pa., In charge of John A. Climenhaga
and wife.

Orphanages
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Penn., Bra. Robert B. Besconsln,
Steward, and Sr. Dorothy Besconsln, Matron.
Mt. Carmel Home, Morrison, 111., workers In ciiarge—Mr. and
Mrs. Bobert E. Swltzer, Docla Calhoun, Myrtle Zook.

Old Peoples' Home
Messiah Home, 2001 Pazton St., Harrisburg, Penn., Eld. and
Sr. Crayblll Wolgemuth, Steward and Matron.

BRETHREN IN CHRIST
LOVE FEASTS
Pennsylvania
Messiah Home Chapel, Harrisburg-, (evening)
April 16
Fairland Church, Cleona, Pa., Dauphin and
Lebanon District
April 29, 30
Millersburg,
May 13, 14
Lykens "Valley District
Cedar Grove Church, Juniata and Mifflin
District
.May 20, 21
Pequea Church, Pequea-Manor District
May 20,21
Silverdale
May 20, 21
Air Hill, North Franklin District
May 24, 25
Martinsburg, Morrison Cove District
Mav 27 28
Mt. Pleasant, Rapho District
May 30,' 31
Mechanicsburg, Cumberland District
May 30, 31
Flizabethtown, Donegal District,
May 31, June 1
Graterford
June 3, 4
Montgomery Church
June 3, 4
Montgomery District
Fairview Church
Highland Church
Sipp^o Church

Ohio

May 6, 7
May 27, 28
June 3, 4

Fellowship meeting at Fairview Church,
Kentucky, March 25, 1939

Be thou exalted, O God, above the heavens; let thy glory be above all the earth.
—Psalms 57:5.
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Williamsburg, Pa. May the Lord sprinkle the dews from heaven on the seed sown, that it may bring
To the Visitor Family:
It can hardly seem possible that three forth eternal fruit, and may he bless the
months have passed by since giving our sower who labored so faithfully.
last report. Wintry dark days have slipped
by, bringing us into the sunny days of
NEWS NOTES—Upland, California
spring. With the return of singing birds,
it puts new enthusiasm into ones very own
Spring Revival. Bro. Edward Gilmore, of
soul. Seeing the tillers of the soil working Ontario, Canada, came on March 1st and
their fields, causes us to realize the great ministered to us until March 12 bringing
importance of sowing the gospel seed.
interesting and spirit filled messages each
Our winter revivals were well attended. evening, 'ihe blessed Holy Spirit was faithNine souls knelt at the altar of prayer, ful in convicting, and souls prayed through
seeking a deeper life in Christ, there were at the altar and during Beulah College
also many hands for prayer. In one of Chapel services. Eternity alone will reveal
our regular Sunday evening services a all results. As our brother gave his best
young man and his wife were gloriously our souls were refreshed and fed from the
saved, which caused quite a stir in the Living Word. May God richly bless him
as he goes to other fields of labor. At
communtity.
We stated in our last report our need prayer meeting the week following the reof more room for our Sunday school. Since vival Bro. Gilmore gave an interesting acthen we have taken advanced steps to en- count of the work a t Houghton Mission
large our chapel, also to build living quar- where several of our Upland members
ters in connection with it. For the past have been workers.
State Council convened the evening of
five months, Bro. and Sr. Shannon Oldham
have given us three rooms in their home. March 16, under the leadership of Bishop
We appreciate their liberality, but being so Wagaman. With Bros. B. M. Books and H.
far from the church, we deemed it wise G. Brubaker as Moderators, the evenings
to be closer. The enlargement and rooms work was efficiently transacted.
will cost approximately five hundred dollars
Communion Service. To commemorate
($500.00), of which we have three hundred our Lord's suffering and death the Upland
promised and trusting God that the balance congregation met Saturday afternoon and
will be forth coming.
evening of March 18. As we meditated
We wish to thank the M. B. C. students upon the thought of the price of our refor the car which they purchased for the demption our faith was strengthened, the
mission, this has given us good satisfaction. spiritual man renewed, and our hearts enWe also appreciate a sewing machine dona- couraged to continue in the Christian warted by Bro. John Brinser of Elizabethtown. fare.
State Sunday School Convention. DeleFinancial report as follows:
Receipts for January, February, and March gates from eight Sunday schools were in
Balance on hand, Jan. 1
$10.72 attendance at this convention. Those reHall offering
1263 presented were Pasadena, Waukena, Chino
Bro. and Sr. Geo. Grey
6.00 and Upland, our Calif. Churches; Moreno,
Broadcasters, Harrisburg
4.00 Norco and Sunny Mead, outlying S. S. that
Bro. and Sr. Shannon Oldham
1.83 have come under the supervision of the
Bro. and Sr. Irvin Walls
10.00 Brethren in Christ church through the work
Bro. S. Long
1.00 of the Christian Extension Committee; and
Ontario Auto' Camp S. S., sponsored by
A brother
2.00 the
members of our congregation. SeverA friend
1.00 aal few
young
from the different schools
Sr. Mary Musser
1.00 spoke in people
a
Symposiuu
experiences
Bro. C. Miller
1.00 of the value in their owngiving
lives of a certain
S. S. Class, or Teacher. Bro. Gilmore spoke
Total receipts
$51.08 on
the subject, "The Pastor and the Sunday
Expenditures
School." The main lecture of the afternoon
Gasoline and repairs
$20.56 was delivered by Dr. James Whitcomb
Table supplies
16.78 Brougher, Glendale, Cal., on "The S. S.
Train fare to Elizabethtown
3.69 Teacher and the Coming Generation." The
Drivers' license
.".
1.00 final message of the day by Rev. Alvin
Fuel for church
2.40 Burkholder was "Consecration for the Task
Misc
1.61 of the S. S. Worker." These and other
speakers throughout the day brought rich
Total expenditures
$46.04 truths and valuable suggestions to S. S.
Balance on hand, April 1st
$ 5.04 Workers, as well as to all others who are
interested in service for the Lord.
Other donations as follows:
—Edna M. Harmon, Cor.
Provisions by: Pharis Wolgemuth, Irvin
Wolgemuth, Irvin Musser, Lottie Martin,
REVIVAL MEETINGS AT CHESTNUT
and others, Walter Heisey, Jacob Z. Martin,
GROVE
Abner Martin, V. B. H. Hilsher, Bro. and
Sr. Shannon Oldham, Walter Blackstone.
Our revival meetings began in November,
Elizabethtown sewing circle—Bedding, lasting for almost three weeks. Bro. Ernest
Martinsburg—clothing for the poor, bed- Swalm from Canada was with us and did
ding.
Yours for Souls, not fail to declare the whole Word of God.
Elwood and Ethel Fleweliing. Wonderful heart searching messages were
given. Oh! that it might sink deep in the
hearts of men. Some did accept and sought
ANTRIM REVIVAL
the Lord for a clean heart; others for sancOn March 5th a series of evangelistic tification. Conviction seized hearts in the
meetings, continuing for two weeks began old-fashioned way. Our prayer is that those
at the Antrim Church, with Bish. J. T. who refused to obey their convictions may
Ginder as evangelist.
The messenger yet yield fully to God. It is hard and takes
brought inspiring and heart searching mes- a real effort to break loose and do the thing
sages, which linger in our memory. There we know we ought to do, but God's grace
were those who felt their need and raised is sufficient for every need.
their hands for prayer.
Bro. Swalm gave such a wonderful mesThe interest and attendance were good. sage one evening on the Second Mile Reli-
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gion. He pointed out that the law in many
cases requires us to go the first mile and work 6 S t t h a " S 6 a s o n a l demands for time at
provides punishment if we do not. FaOur Bishop spoke very appropriately on
thers _ in the home must provide for their
families or the law is there to see that thev parental responsibility in the home and also
in our daily witnessing.
do When they do only what is required personal enthusiasm
L J
- Zercher, Ass't. Sup t.
of them, they go the first mile. Going the „ .
second mile we do more than is required Revival Services:
of us, but it takes the grace of God in our h J 1 ? l t C i ) m m ^ i t y . a n d c h u r c h w e r e enriched
(
hearts to do this. In doing it we have joy by the faithful
ministry of Bro. Earl Sider
and peace in our souls.
from Cneapside, Ont. He labored with us
He brought out many points where we irom Feb. 16 to March 5. One of the most
can all improve. Only the love of God in t K T * STices w a s a children's s e S
our hearts makes this possible. We can the last Sunday morning. At the close of
keep sweet and go smiling through every the appeal children from the ages of five
test and every trial if we have this Love.
and w6 tVh' a n d - a b ° U t 5 e n i n n u ™ b e r > kneTt
i h e secret of living a true Christian ana with weeping and confessing, invited
lite is by prayer and obedience. It pays
w ,VSt t 0 ^ c o m e t h e i r Savior. 'Several
S0U
to live an honest life, to have a conscience »$A\
| ' ^ t h e L o r d f o r sanctification
clear before God and men. And as we and the infilling of the Holy Spirit. May
live the life, others will accept our Savior the revival spirit have only begun in our
too We do not have a long faced religion midst
is our prayer.
ke6ps us
Kr jnl ^
smiling through all Missionary Farewell;
the difficulties of life.
w i t ^ 8 6 p? Ur r T v a l s e r v i c e s conflicted
Meetings closed with deep conviction on with the Farewell to be given for the
the congregation. Oh! that we might all Lshelman's at the Messiah Home, Bro and
live this second mile religion" and others Sr. Eshelman kindly consented to speak for
would come too. It would bring conviction us in the morning of March 5th. Sr Eshelto their hearts and they would want it also
man gave many striking illustrations of an—Mae Paulus, Cor. swers to prayer m Africa. "Missions after 40
Years was the theme of Bro. Eshelman's
GRANTHAM DISTRICT NEWS NOTES challenging talk. Many have expressed ap-
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r% I h a l e greater joy. But that is not all.
Cxod has been faithful to many who shall
read this testimony. He has lovingly ana ^ K YTr k i r i d a n d t h o «ghtful prayers,
and thereby made you to richly partake of
the ministry which is going on a t God's
Love Mission. I humbly, and joyfully,
thank each one ot you, and with you give
Him the glory for my great joy.
Your brother, William F. Lewis.
BETHEL MISSION
Dear ones in Him; and all.
Greetings in Jesus.

bodt6 %t

ALI

X E '-

P1 aise G o d

;

'

soul a

nd

body. The work in Virginia is ALIVE
Help us to nourish and care for it that
results will be had to God's glory! As we
ook into the faces of little ones in Sundly
school, children oi those we had taught when
we first came ginto
the work, we realize
TRTTTW •1S ^H 0? L b u t w e a l s ° realize the
G5>
TV.
^ N G for which we praise
txod. There may be but little time left
to gather in precious souls in this vineyard, help us in the way God leads you
before it is too late.
In our work here we have been in touch
with a wonderful physician in Richmond
who is doing marvelous work for cripples
h e definite
? h ™ T and
° V conditions
,
o t a field.
t i o n sMay
of of this community and others. He recently
ofPthe
Activities of the Young People's Christian the Lneeds
Society:
f w o , r d ™ n t i n u e to bless their labors and operated on a man of this community that
had his back broken. The doctor took part
Officers for the year 1939 were elected that of their co-workers.
ol mthe man's
bone from his limb and graited
Welcome:
on December ,18th with the following elecf
h huS b a c k - I n v i siting him he is
tions: Jtohn Garman, President; Chester
Phil
\ - h u a n . C l a s s s h °wed their ap- tound to be gaming and it may be for us to
Wmgert, Vice President; Mary Wingert, n J H ^ 0t h a V n g B r o
take him back to the clinic in April.
fvrn
W
",
^ , - a n d S r - Harvey
bee.; Rachel Kratz, Ass't S e c ; Paul Win- Miller and son join
the
ranks
of
the
class
Another
visit to the hospital in Mt Airv
ger, Treas.; Harold Zercher, Chorister
s ap reciated
and community, by having a surprise meetas the man that is there
.following the New Year a very impres- ing and house warming at their home the o ? S Pc m m
U A ° u m t y , feels the prayer made
sive Installation service was held which evening of the 8th of March.
reached the throne and helped, praise God
was m charge of our Bish. C. N. Hostetter, Council Meeting:
The appointment at the County Home
Jr. As the officers were called they took
The semi-annual meeting of the District
their places in front of the altar. After a Council convened March 13 and transacted was especially blessed this last month as
short stirring message of challenge to the the necessary items of business. For the one dear soul a. man, of seventy-seven
young people, Bish. Hostetter gave to the S S T 6 o f J h e worshippers, the District years sought God and seemed real happy
The appointment in Pulaski Co., today
President oi the Society the burning candle decided to publish a weekly bulletin.
anda visits made
to
call upon folks that are
°* Truth, w i t h the lighted candlf in his
tS a
—Lucille
Lady,
Cor.
th'e «P f*°Z* V]f
n d appointments mean
hand the President stated the aims of the
ld c a r w h i c h enta
w« K
* ?°
i l s expense.
Society for the coming year.
" ° . MAGNIFY THE LORD WITH ME!" Wanting to keep up the appointments and
Program, membership, and visiting comalso be a blessing to the people we serve
mittees were appointed by the executives, My Dear Christian Friends:
caused us to have special prayer that in
une of the unique presentations suggested
For several days I have felt a bubbling some way God would supply means for the
by the Program Committee was "Lessons
drawn from Common Objects." The com- n f . t f , t 0 , t e l ° f G o d ' s S ° o d n e s s expressed license that must be had. We saw no way
but we do have a GOD THAT HEAR^
mon objects — tablet, locomotive, shoe K C £ ? i y t 0 T- - I n a s m u c h as I have
road, candle, clock, radio, needle, door and been freely proclaiming my joy, this parti- AND ANSWERS PRAYER WE TRUST
hearth were discussed and practical ap- cular joy of which I am about to speak w l ^ ' ^ the face of the time soon being up
a ain
to friends around Detriot, and to those few r J0Upnd^d
plications were made to our daily lives
£
caring for His work
6 W n t t e n l a t e l y a n d sti11
Graterford Sunday School sent $16.16 and
—Mary Winger, Sec. of Y. P. Society. & , K h W
'
the
bubbling comes up and asks for a wider the license was $14.80. God gives more than
Rally Day Report:
held for expression. Therefore, I am send- we ask. By adding a few cents to the extra
As indicated by the community survey
ing my testimony to you through the graPUrchase
several families in this vincinity had no cious
n x °up
u f tthe
h Toldl ^wood
^ saw
^ a rthe
i n | wood
s to
means of the "Visitor "
nx
so that
airect Sunday school or church affiliations.
Since
the
eleventh
of
January,
1939,
some
may bef sawed
with
an
old
car
engine
^
g
^
e
.
i ninIn order that all such should be invited to one or two of the members of our househSd stead
the boy
d
an
c
the Sunday school, each class was made re- have been sick. Not one week passed withthis means much, for chopping for five
sponsible for those in his group
Orkin
an
o b i wfactory
f f ! fImewas W
^ t o - stoves and other work to do keeps the boyl
Feb. 12 was set as Rally Day, when we m
mobile
exposedS to™bad colds,
busy. One stove is for the church, one for
would expect the attendance of those so!
Cl
a
manv wh
r mS a n d t h e t h r e e f o r
f
***£
° took
licited. A special effort was made by the the
the flu
flu. tfr°^
At God's
Love
M ssion, where
the £ 0 ™ "
°° '
the
Cradle Roll Dep't. to have their mothers
7 f S6Ve n S6rvices a
a
uZ"mf^
°
,
™*
^
As
the
electric
bill
was
due
again
we
there and also the Home Dep't. Sup't en- upon me, the same danger of getting sick
couraged as many as could to come ' Re- was present. I w a s living and moving looked to Him and He beautifully sent
sponding to this latter call, an old resident among millions of germs. But, when we a r f
of the community and his wife attended for in the will of God, what are these peri"? Mich., $3.00. As other needs presented
the first time. This husband was the oldest Ihey prove to be a means by which our dear themselves we looked to God for he?p and
person present. The largest family in at- Heavenly Father shows His V a i l i n g love a dollar came from Bro. Samuel Ensminger
tendance was one very regular in attenA s - , f ' believe it or not, not even once c a n g o a n r h d r d o l l a r , f r , 0 m L e o Carlson^ CghTdance, yet not members of the congregation. did I catch a cold. He, my Savior, made me cago. God is wonderfully real and a preThe records revealed that the oldest and to run well. Praise His name forever O
C « S? e a vWenn l v father
Who tenderly cares
the youngest classes nearly tied for first how I praise Him.
- ! t i s beautiful to KNOW
' n, ^ ^ °
place in attendance during the last year
Why did He do it? He loved me. I hope Our Father possesses all and His children
The number of chapters read each week He was able to use me. It was the means are concerned for the needs of others In
depended more on the revival of spiritual of drawing my soul out to Him in deener
fit?,nHWay- t h e y l 0 J i n g l y s h a r e their bene?
appreciation of His particular care over fits and bring comfort and help to others
and the furthering on of the Gospel We

April 10, 1939

EVANGELICAL

have found and do find Our God One Who
is personally interested in souls and their
needs and our desire is thus to be like Him.
It is sometimes said "It is well for souls
to be thrown upon their own resourecs," in
our perplexities and difficult places spiritually, naturally and financially we have
found " it is well to be thrown upon the
resources of God, tnose NEVEE fail."
In closing our message concerning the
work in Virginia. I would like to ask
those who have greeting cards or folders
AFTER Easter that would like them to
be in use, please send them to Marie Jennings, Bethel Mission, Hillsville, Va., to be
used in Sunday School note book work.
Needing the love and concern of God's
own we remain, humble servants of His.
Denny and Marie Jennings.
I would like to thank those that gave
anonymous gifts from Canada and Cleveland at Christmas time.—Marie Jennings.

chorister. Bro. Appleton of Canada, opened
the Sunday school with scripture reading;
and prayer. Nearly the whole Sunday school
was taught by Eld. James Stump of Phila.
It was brought out that God will reveal
Himself to every honest seeker, as Cornelius
to whose house Peter was sent to preach.
Devotional by Eld. Howard Hess and
opening prayer by Eld. John Climenhaga.
The topic "Signs of Definite Leading"
was very well discused by Bro. Swalm who
used I Peter 1:22 and also 1 Jonn 4:l-io.
Some people get an idea or an impression
which is not of God. There are five signs of
definite leadings:
1. God's leaaing will harmonize with the
plain teaching of God's word.
2. The clear direction of the Spirit of
God. God's still voice speaks when all other
voices are hushed. The Spirit of God will not
contradict the Word of God. God is never
in a hurry.
3. God's Providences. Keep heart open
and don't close circumstances and don't
force convictions—wait for God's time.
4. Christian counsel. It is good to seek
counsel from a godly person who will not
try to favor you.
5. Good common sense. God only leads in
one direction at one time.
Bro. Warren Price was moderator and
Bro. Earl Rosenberger, chorister for the
afternoon session. Devotional by Eld. Jacob
H. Bowers.
Eld. Edwin C. Rosenberger gave an address on "Christian Life and Environment
of today." We have the will power to choose
our life. If we cannot stand in this age,
we cannot stand in any age. We should
bear much fruit and become better acquainted with the word of God. There is a great
need of a revival of New Testament teaching. We should train for effective work in
the Church.
Mary Overpeck gave a reading "The Back
Porch Prayer" after which a duet was
given.
'Bro. Swalm spoke on "Youth's Hour."
He had in mind Luke 22:53. We are only
young once—this is your hour. Youth's hour
is God's hour and is an hour of decision.
It is at this time that it is easiest to decide
and we can never use wasted years. It is
an hour of preparation, aggression and optimism.
A survey was given by Sr. Charles Cassel.
There is need of a vision. She gave some of
the world conditions by A. C. Rosenberger
and experiences of Bro. and Sr. Charles
Eshelman in African mission work among
the boys and girls. Closing prayer by Eld.
Howard H. Hess and benediction by Eld.
E. C. Rosenberger.
For Sunday evening, Bro. Howard Landis
served as moderator and Bro. Marvin Freed
as chorister.
Eld. Gross of Doylestown congregation,
read Ephesians 4 and praye^. The chorus
sang several hymns after which Sr. Sarah
Tyson and Ruth Hunsberger gave testimonies and Bro. Roland Detwiler spoke of
Peace of God and peace with God. Peace
produces joy. Bro. Charles Cassel gave his
experience in the World War when he helped the wounded. Sr. Amanda Snyder gave
some of her Christian experiences and told
of her zeal in serving the Lord.
Bro. Swalm spoke on "Home—It's Holiness, Hospitality and Honor." He said the
breaking down of home life is the greatest
evil.
We should worship as our grandfather's
did—they would leave a load of hay out and
stop chores at 5 o'clock to go to Wednesday
evening prayer meeting.
We should have God first and first things

A SISTER PRAISES THE LORD
Along with her renewal to the paper,
Sr. C. H. Guyer of Martinburg, Pa., adds
this word of testimony: "I do praise my
Savior this beautiful morning for being so
wonderful to me all along the journey of
life. I want to be just what He would
have me to be each day, and to really
praise Him as I ought. It is my desire to
constantly grow in grace and in the knowledge of our Lord Jesus Christ, that I may
be spiritually strong and well.
"Your sister in Christ."
YOUNG PEOPLE'S CONFERENCE
A Young People's Conference was held
at the Souderton meeting house starting on
Saturday evening, March 4 and continuing
throughout the following Sunday. There
was a good attendance and a good interest
shown. Bish. E. J. Swalm of Canada was
the mam speaker.
The Conference opened Saturday evening
with Bro. Paul Harley as moderator and
Sr. Charles Cassel as chorister. Eld. A. C.
Rosenberger prayed. Bro. Howard Landis
gave an address of welcome, scripture verse
Mark 3:35. All are welcome, rich or poor.
There are three classes: those who know
not God; the indifferent; and those enjoying
the fulness of God.
The quartet sang "When You Know My
Jesus, Too."
Eld. John Climenhaga gave an address
"Place of Youth in the Program of the
Church." Youth should be teachers. Young
people want young life to lead them. Youth
should also be preachers. Paul wrote to
Timothy "Let no man despise thy youth;
but be thou an example of the believers,
in word, in conversation, in charity, in spirit,
in faith, in purity."
The church shouldn't put the Saulish
armor of old men on young soldiers.
Messages in song were given by the
quartet.
Bro. Swalm spoke on "What the Church
Means to Young People."
He spoke of the church fathers traveling
from Cumberland County to Ontario on
horseback. The brother likes liberty but not
bigotry. The church means a nursery to
young people and the diet is important;
and, it also means a home to protect them—
discipline should be exercised; and she,
the church, is also a training school for
eternity; and she is a society in herself.
Closing remarks and prayer by 'Bish.
Jacob K. Bowers.
On Sunday morning, Bro. Earl Rosenberger was moderator and Bro. Allen Freed
A
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first and deny ourselves of luxuries and have
money for God. A home without prayer
is worse than a home without a roof. He
said a home should have a family altar and
a tithe box. The home should have a Christian atmosphere and we should talk to
others about their soul. Hospitality with
little in a home is better than having fine
homes where the visitor feels ill at ease.
"Honor your father and mother" and tell
them you appreciate them while they are
living. Children a r e needed in a home to
make a real home and they should live in
peace. Parents should not tell the faults
of church members before their children.
Home should be a place where God is pleased to dwell in.
Closing remarks and prayer by Bishop
Jacob K. Bowers.
We truly had a profitable Conference and
may God bless the sacred truths brought
out.
Missionary Meeting
Bro. and Sr. Charles Eshelman gave their
farewell meeting at Souderton on Wednesday evening, Mar. 8th, onening by Bro.
Sider of Canada.
Sr. Eshelman spoke first and said the
church in Africa wants us to know that they
appreciate the church at home praying for
them. There are definite answers to prayer
and also definite victories for those who
pray through.
The sister related the steadfastness of a
heathen Christian family who lost a child
and then the father, but who would not
give in to buy medicine or throw bones.
Bro. Eshelman said that South Rhodesia
was scarred by sin and wounded by Satan
and needs to be healed. The harvest field
truly is ripe and the converted heathen
don't want their old customs any longer.
Youth from eight to twenty years are
awakening and are on the march and they
need the knowledge of the Word to help
them. We should give o u r s e l v e s first
to Him and be willing to sacrifice. The
heathen African is afraid of death and has
no hope beyond this life. We are laborers
with Him. "Not by might or by power but
by my spirit, saith the Lord." Closing remarks by Bish. Jacob K. Bowers.
May God abundantly bless Bro. Eshelman
and his family in Africa and make them
a blessing.
On Feb. 18, the Ladies Chorus from
Grantham Bible College, gave their first
program at the Souderton meeting house.
They gave us a Christian program of songs
readings, etc. The house was well filled and
we wish them God's blessing in giving forth
the message in song.
On Sunday morning each of the two quartets gave us two selections in song.
Bro. Brechbill read from Eph. 6:10-20 and
prayed in Sunday school.
Sr. Clouse and Sr. Gilmore each led in
a song.
Bro. Chester Wingert of Franklin Co.,
gave us a good, spiritual short talk in Sunday School.—George Benner, Cor.
Behold, God is great, and we know
him not; neither can the number of his
years be searched out.—Job 36:26.
Therefore hearken unto me, ye men of
understanding: Far be it from God, that
he should do wickedness: and from the Almighty, that he should commit iniquity.

—Job 34:10.
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The Bazaar road was dusty and dirty
and w e soon found that we ourselves were
objects of interest to all who saw us. T h e
children came running from every side
J«]i)iiifiiiiiiiiiiuuiiiiiiiiiiiminiiiimiiii
mi
-<'nittiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMii(iiMiMiiiiiii<iiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiniiiinininiiuninimiiiiiininiinliiip1
and calling back to their companions,
"Come! Come! Look! Look!" A mob of
boys could not carry the tune at all but children soon gathered, many with their
A Visit to Soar
they opened their mouths wide, and sang baby brother or sister on their hip, some
N a delightfully warm Sunday morn- their own tune, adding words when the with sores all over their bodies, most of
ing Sr. Yoder and I wanted to visit others paused and trailing on behind after them with scarcely any clothing, and nearly all of them very dirty. They came
our Sunday school at our O u t Station not every one else had finished.
far from Saharsa. One of the oxen had
Following the songs and prayer the running after us, chattering, calling to each
a sore neck and so we decided to walk the Preacher asked certain ones to tell one of other, laughing at our manner, clothes and
seven miles to Soar.
the stories they had been learning. T h e talk. Whenever we turned around they
W e struck out across the fields follow- stories were told with Indian settings suddenly fell back as if they had been
ing the narrow foot path that wound which made them sound rather strange struck. It was not at all satisfactory to
around small plots of mustard, through to us. For example; In the story of the go very far with such a mob kicking up
fields of wheat and rice stubble. The path good Samaritan—An Indian man was trav- the dust at our heels so w e soon retraced
was beaten so hard b y the feet of Indians eling through the jungle in the evening. our steps to the Preacher's house.
that our shoes clattered along like on ce- He had on his head a big bundle of rice
That night w e unrolled our bundle of
ment. Carefully w e trudged across the and pulse and some cloth, etc.
bedding (we had sent it the d a y before
few dry sandy stream beds, trying t o keep
Some of the boys had memorized Bible by coolie) and on a big heap of fresh,
our shoes from filling with sand. Zig-zag- verses which they repeated. They did very sweet smelling, rice straw w e made our
ging over muddy places; stooping here, t o well.
bed. T h e preacher's family had gladly
avoid bumping the corner roof of a hut;
The Sunday school at Soar is not with
jumping there, to escape the thrust of a
out opposition. A year ago many high
cow's horns; stopping to keep from stepr¥TTT^T
ping on babies playing in the dust; w e
-"*
wound in and out through the villages;
i
FOREIGN MISSIONARIES
into the refreshing shade of the mangoe
A
STATEMENT
FROM
THE
Africa
groves; and on again through the fields.
General
Superintendent
FOREIGN
MISSION
After about two and a half hours walking
Bishop and Mrs. H. H. Brubaker, Box 711,
we saw ahead of us a very neat looking
TREASURER
Bulawayo, So. Rhodesia, So. Africa.
mud house larger than its neighbors. W e
MATOPO MISSION
thought this must be the preacher's house
Elder and Mrs. L. B. Steckley, Mr. and Mrs.
The Board has sent to the field
D. B. Hall, Elder and Mrs. J. Elwood Herand just then, a couple of the preacher's
shey, Miss Elizabeth Engle, Miss Kathryn
ten persons including Missionchildren came running out to meet us.
VVengert, Matopo Mission, Bulawayo, So.
Rhodesia, So. Africa.
aries and their children, which
Although the Sunday school did not beMTSHABEZI MISSION
gin for several hours, the boys from the
required ovsr $3,000.00.
Elder and Mrs. W. O. Winger, Mrs. Emma
near-by villages began to gather almost as
Prey,
Miss
Sadie Book, Miss Martha KauffThe amount required to comman, Miss Anna Wolgemuth, Miss Mary
soon as we arrived. They were eager to
Kreider, Miss F. Mabel Frey, Mtshabezi
plete the quarter's indebtedness
tell us all about their Sunday school. They
Mission, P. B. 102 "M", Bulawayo, So.
Rhodesia,
So. Africa.
by
April
1st
will
be
approximatewanted us to listen to their Bible stories
MACHA MISSION
and verses.
ly $2,000.00.
Elder and Mrs. Elmer Eyer, Miss Anna R.
W h e n the time finally arrived a large
Engle, Miss Verda Moyer, Macha Mission,
I
Choma, N. Rhodesia, So. Africa.
group of boys squatted in a semi-circle * :—»,;
SIKALOlfGO MISSION
on the ground by the side olf the house
Elder and Mrs. Roy H. Mann, Miss Annie
in the sun. Forty-two boys are enrolled Caste boys were attending and learning
Winger, Miss Anna Eyster, Sikalongo Mission, Choma, N. Rhodesia, So. Africa.
but there were many more present, for eagerly Bible verses, stories and songs.
WANEZI MISSION
the news of our presence had spread very Some of the high Caste men in the Bazaar
and Mrs. J. Paul George, Wanezi Misquickly. There were boys of different heard the boys repeating Scripture and Elder
sion, Filabusi, So. Rhodesia. So. Africa.
Castes. A few were well dressed and from singing Christian songs. They were afraid
high caste homes but most of them were the boys were becoming Christians and
India
from lower Castes and wearing only a forbid them to come any more to the SunGeneral Superintendent
loin cloth. I n this entire group there were day school. N o w the few high Caste boys
and Mrs. A. D. M. Dick, Bahama. B.
only two or three little girls.
that dare come, venture only once in a Bishop
N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur. India.
• Our Indian preacher, (Emanuel Henry) great while. Many parents of the lower
SAEABSA
came and stood in front of them and the Caste have also forbid their children b e - Miss Anna M. Steckley, Miss Esther Buckwaiter, Miss Leora Toder, Miss Ella GaySunday School service began. T h e cause the high Caste men have threatened
man, Saharsa, B. N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur,
preacher sang a line of hymn Ifrom his book to make it hard for them if they allow
India.
and the boys sang the line after him. None their children to come. In spite olf this
STJFAUI.
of the boys had books for very few, if there is a large group who attend regularly. Elder and Mrs. George Paulus, Miss M. Effle
Rohrer, Supaul, B. N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalany, could read. A few of the older boys
pur, India.
After Sunday School Sr. Yoder wanted
knew some of the songs from memory so to visit some of the villages. T h e PreachLONDON
•the Preacher pointed out one olf the big er's wife took us to a near-by village Miss Edna E. Lehman, Missionary School of
Medicine,
2
Powis
Place, Great Ormond St.,
boys and told him to lead. H e sang a where she often visits. As soon as the
London W. C. 1, England.
line and while the rest of the class repeatMISSIONARIES ON PURIJOTTOH
village women saw us they began begging
ed it he remained squatted absolutely still.
Bro. and Sr. C. A. Winger, Upland, Calif.
us to sing. W e sang several songs and
Elder
and Mrs. Cecil I. Cullen, Gormley, Ont.
Not another muscle in his body moved as
Mrs. Sal lie K. Doner. Campbells town. Pa.
then excused ourselves for w e wanted to
he beat time with his big toe. T h e little
Mrs. Naomi Lady, Morrill, Kans., c. o. L. X
see the Soar Bazaar.
Smith.
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given up one room of their little two
roomed house for us.
T h e next morning early we heard a
knock outside our door. W e got up and
went out. There stood a man smiling
broadly, holding in each hand an egg.
"Here are the Miss Sahib's eggs," he announced.
The preacher's wife took the

his ifamily, and sing praises to the Lord, explained. O n e asked the reasons for the
and offer our thanksgiving and petitions .various modes of baptism. Another asked
to Him who is the giver of all blessings. which part of the sinner will burn forever
M a n y of the village people stood around in hell. These few questions remind us
to watch us worship God. Some tried to that the African Youth are inquiring the
help a little with the songs and remained way of truth about spiritual as well as
very quiet when we read from the Bible material things. The responsibility which
we have in guiding these inquiring minds
and prayed.
in the ways of truth, requires the wisdom
of God.—Mrs. J. Elwood Hershey.

Resurrection and Death

Some of the Sunday School Class at Soar, India
eggs and quickly disappeared. W h e n our
food was served we understood.
The
preacher had sent out in the early morning
to a Mohammedan Village for two eggs
for his guests.
H o w delightful it was in the morning
sunshine, to gather with the preacher and

After the morning prayers Sr. Yoder
and I did up our bedding roll and a man
placed it on his head and we started our
long walk back to Saharsa, thanking the
Lord for the privilege of seeing another
place where God's work is being taught.
—Esther Buckwalter.

Matopo News

Matopo, while Bro. George was visiting
kraal schools. A telegram announcing the
arrival of his son brought him an early surprise.
Communion Service. T h e first communion service of this year was held on Feb.
19. Most of the local members were present but the weather conditions prevented
those from a distance from attending. T h e
native overseer, Ndhlodhlo, gave a very
good exposition on Feet Washing.
Executive Board Meeting.
T h e Semiannual meeting of the Executive Board was
held at the General Superintendent's home.
Bro. Mann arrived from Northern Rhodesia and Bro. Wenger came up from
Mtshabezi. T h e first evening of their
gathering the Wanezi missionaries arrived
also and we had an unusual treat of ice
cream. The Wanezi missionaries furnished
the ice.
School Notes. The school work is progressing. Great interest has developed in
many of the school subjects. W e list a
few of the questions asked in various
classes. W h e n the subject of telegrams
was mentioned in connection with geography one boy asked about the missionaries' radio and why they were not allowed to speak into it so as to send their
voices throughout the whole world.
In a Bible Doctrine class one boy asked
to have the body, soul, and spirit of a man

rMiURCH
and School Building Burns.
**-' Recent severe electrical storms have
played havoc in the surrounding communities. The Nyumbane church and school
building was struck by lightning and burned. This building had been recently completed and burned after only eight days
of school. Fortunately the school children
had left for their homes just two hours before it struck.
A native hut in which there was a native
woman, was struck by lightning and burned. T h e woman was killed instantly. She
was a young mother of two children and
not a Christian.
Bishop Brubaker's front gate was struck
b y lightning which went into both posts
and followed the wires in both directions
for some distance.
Heavy Rains. During the month more
than sixteen inches of rain fell, raining
every day, except four.
Many native huts were demolished.
Three chimneys on the Matopo buildings
went down. Eight large Eucalyptus trees
were blown over. T h e gardens were washed badly, destroying many of the vegetables.
The Stork.
On the 17th of February
Paul Jr. arrived at the Lady Rodwell Hospital. Sr. George spent several days at

#

H E N we tear down a house, with
intent to rebuild it, or repair the
ruins of it, we warn the inhabitants out
of it, lest they should be soiled with the
dust and rubbish, or offended with the
noise, and so for a time, provide some
other place for them. But, when we have
anew trimmed and dressed up the house,
then we bring them back to a better habitation. Thus God when H e overturneth
this rotten room of our flesh, calleth out
the soul for a little time, and lodges it
with Himself in some corner of His kingdom, repaireth the imperfections of our
bodies against the resurrection and then,
having made them beautiful, yea glorious
and incorruptible, He doth put our souls
back again into their acquainted mansion.
—Chrysostom.

Would I?
(Written

before I was willing to let Him
have His way, 1926)
Esther

Gingrich

Would, oh! would I follow Jesus?
Would I have Him lead me on?
Would I give up pride and all
That has hindered me so long.
I am longing with great longing
Just to be made pure and free.
Just to step out and accept
Of the joys that are for me.
Then they talk of real confession,
And 'bout going the whole way thro',
But the chains of sin they bind me.
What, Oh! what shall I ever do.
You may say, ''O, but she's stubborn."
Now, I own that all, my friend.
But, don't you know, there's still a longing
That my spirit with His may blend.
God
If
But
It

has always led His children
they were willing to be led.
to those who would not listen
shall be just as He said.

And that awful day's a-coming,
We must appear before His throne.
Then can I lean upon that mighty arm,
Or must I go alone?
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Easter Greetings
(Continued from page 119)
I have just given you the true and lasting
Easter greeting, not from some florist shop,
but from the Golden City on high. Those
lilies when mother and dear old grandmother get them, present picturesque greetings
by their purity and beauty. As the days
go by they will fade, die, and wither away;
but these Easter greetings bear an unusal
truth, for they will neither fade nor die,
but will become sweeter as the years go
by."
The eyes of the brakeman were now
filled with tears, the heart of the tall
brawny faced gentleman had melted its
stony contents into the Heart of hearts;
and what a change one beheld in his beaming face.
"Young man, you have indeed told me
joyful news. N o w that I have accepted
them as my own, won't I have an enjoyable time tomorrow, starting from dawn
to dusk relating to the passengers on this
train the true Easter greetings?"
T h e train rolled on at its usual pace,
but to the mind of Peter Falcon it seemed
to be just creeping along. His young eyes
were eagerly looking for the surroundings
of his home town. He pictured himself
the son of his happy father, Dr. Falcon,
walking up College Avenue, called by that
unique name to distinguish it from all other
streets of the city. The street ran from
the intersection of Schaof Street up the
hill to the theological college where his
father was a faculty member. The father's
eyes would be gazing in the direction of
the depot and, upon seeing his son coming
in the distance, the father would hastily
meet him. W h a t great news he had to
tell his parents! W h a t a narrative Easter
greetings will be to their interesting minds.
The conductor at last called out "Bethrap." W i t h a quick step young Peter
walked briskly down the platform of the
depot, boarded a street car that took him
to College Avenue. Seating himself on the
car, he noticed a familiar face just beside
him. At the second glance he smiled and,
with a surprised look on his face, said,
"Well, Jarvis, is it really you? I was just
thinking about you on board my train.
You have no special place to spend Easter
day have you? H ow about accepting an
invitation from me? I am sure mother
would want me to ask you."
"Jarvis, how have you been getting
along lately? "Well, Peter, to be frank,
not so well; you remember I did not have
the backbone you did and just found it too
Jiard to break from the old crowd. Peter,
I admire you for your courage; but what
is the secret of it all? I am game to try it,
providing it is for me."
W i t h a breath of prayer and thanksgiving to present to another hungry and
receptive heart the true Easter greetings,
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Peter slowly but emphatically unfolded
his mysterious secret of happiness.
Jarvis' eyes were moistened when Peter
ended his little heart to heart chat. W i t h
a heavenly smile on his face, Jarvis replied
to Peter, "He is mine now, too. The Easter greetings have come to my life in
reality."
"Jarvis, here is our stop to get off.
Thanks a lot for taking my baggage; it is
rather inconvenient for me to carry the
bag as well as the two pots of lilies. W h e n
we get home I have the most thrilling
story to tell the folks; it is based on Easter
greetings."
"Peter, how is your school work coming
along? I hear of the fine grades you are
making. That is great; keep at it, and you
will get somewhere," said Jarvis.
"Look, Jarvis, there is father coming to
meet us; I knew he would. Mother is
probably in the kitchen preparing as fine
a supper as she possibly can." "Hello,
father, how are you, and how is mother,
I hope she hasn't been working too hard
in preparation for my coming. Father,
I brought Jarvis along with me. You can
keep him company while I run errands for
mother. Oh, there is mother, eagerly waiting in the doorway. Say, this is great to
be back home again. Hello, mother, how
are you? Say, but that smells good, whatever it is that you have on the stove.
Didn't I guess right, I knew mother would
serve food fit for any king."
"Folks, I have a very interesting story
to tell you, now that my hunger is satisfied. I am sure you will be interested;
and then I must take those Easter lilies up
to Grandma Brane."
"I was sitting on the train patiently
waiting and watching the beautiful landscape, breathing the pure spring air, when
the brakeman patted me on the shoulder
and inquired as to the contents of my
parcels. He asked what the expressions
of thoughtfulness and happiness on my
face meant. I told him of the Easter lilies
I wanted to give you, and to the old
Granny, as Easter greetings sent from me.
I related to him the true Easter greetings
and the true source of my happiness. W h a t
do you think, he believed the words and
took them for his very own. He said
tomorrow will be a red-letter day for
him, for from early dawn to late dusk,
he is going to tell each passenger on the
train the true Easter greeting. N o w I
will let Tarvis finish the story by relating
his part."
"Mr. and Mrs. Falcon, I was sitting in
the streetcar; I did not have any special
place to go but was just sick of the old
crowd. I knew they would be carousing
again tonight, and I was just wishing that
someone really interesting would come
along. While my mind was wandering
from person to person, who should enter
the car but Peter. Tha t was a God-sent
blessing. There he told me the secret of

April 10, 1939
his courageous and noble Christ-like life.
Folks, those Easter greetings have possessed my soul and taken control of my life
and, like the brakeman on the train, won't
I have a wonderful time in telling the boys
of the old crowd the true Easter greetings?"
Isn't that wonderful? Let us just ask
God to let our lives shine and that, not
just on Easter day but also on every day
bring to every one around us the true
Easter greetings.

Two Plowmen
A. Grace Gibson
O Y L V A N C O L E and August Brown
^
were cousins. They lived on farms
next door to each other; and as they were
about the same age and the same size, they
had fine times together. Spring days had
come; the very air seemed calling, " W a k e
up, boys, planting time is here."
"Say, Gus," said Sylvan, "spring's come
right on time this year. I heard a bluebird yesterday. Those gay little chaps do
surely love the chilly nights and su,ch
sun:vy days as these. He reminded me of
the spring plowing. Don't you think we'd
better begin tomorrow?'
"All right," replied Gus, "if father will
let us have the horses. I wish I knew as
much about birds as you do, Sylvan; but
my plow is all shined up and ready. I
looked after that last fall before I put it
away. How about your plow, Coz?"
"The honor is yours, Gus," he laughed.
"If I know about birds, you know about
plows, and a lot of other things, too. I
suppose your furrows will all be straight
as bee lines again this year."
"That they will if I can make them so.
W h y Sylvan, it's easy; and a field looks
so much better. Just place your stake
away ahead and then keep looking at it
and driving toward it."
"Guess you're right, Gus. I'm going to
try this year to have a better looking field,
and there will be other times to watch the
birds."
"Sure," answered Gus, "and the best time
to study them is early in the morning, anyway."
"I am proud of your fields, boys," said
Mr. Cole one day as he looked them over.
"Keep looking ahead and make straight for
your goal; that's the w a y for plowing and
all runners, too, even those who've entered the heavenly race. Keep looking unto
Jesus, and all your ways will be straight
and true."—Joy Belts.
If we are true members of the Kingdom,
it will be as impossible for us to hide the
mercifulness of our spirit, even when we
have to enforce discipline, as it is for the
foreigner to conceal his nationality even
when he is trying to speak our language.
—A. G. Hogg.
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Murray Mills Easter
Hope

Daring

a quick look around, to make
A Fi'l'KR
sure that no one saw her, Delia Parker left the rough highway for the weedgrown yard of the abandoned church. She
sat down on the steps of a small side entrance. There a tangle of untrimmed and
leafless vines hid her ifrom the sight of any
one who passed along the road.
Delia, at eighteen, was bookkeeper for
the Murray Mill. This was situated far up
in the northern woods. Around it there
was; only a tiny settlement: The big
boarding house, two scores of small houses
for the workmen and two bigger ones
where the owner of the mill and his office
force lived, a store, a schoolhouse, and a
church. This last had been built first when
the coming of the mill had "boomed" the
place. The first mill burned down, and
the second had been installed only six
months before.
"I can't stand it," Delia told herself.
"It's bad enough any time, but Easter here!
Oh, I can't! And I haven't time to cry
just now."
The girl was so engrossed in fighting
back her tears that she did not hear shrill
boyish voices. It was the unmistakable rattle
of small stones against the building that
brought Delia to her feet. She ran around
a jutting angle of the wall, to find a half
dozen ragged and not very clean boys.
They were trying to see how near they
could come, with stones, to the glass windows and not hit them.
"Stop! Don't you dare throw another
stone!" Delia cried.
Jim Warren, whose mother did Delia's
washing, recognized her. " N o w what!s
the matter with you?" he inquired sneeringly. "They are our stones, and the building
hain't yours."
"But it's God's house, boys. And it is
bad enough for it to stand empty and neglected. But to stone it now—when Easter
is only a few days off—It is more than I
can stand."
T o the astonishment of the boys the
pretty little bookkeeper, who usually had
a smile and a gay word for them, covered
her face with her hands and began to cry.
And she really cried; her slender iform was
shaken by sobs. Jim came a step nearer,
"Aw now, Miss Parker! W e didn't mean
to make you feel bad. And what's Easter?"
Down came Delia's hands, so that she
might stare into the boyish face. "Don't
you know, Jim? Honestly don't you know
about Christ's resurrection?"
Jim hesitated; Miss Parker so plainly expected him to know that he hated to confess ignorance. Billy Fay, only eight, tried
to step into the breach.
" W e don't know that, not 'bout Easter

-

and 'bout — ah,
rection. But my
dad says Christ!
It's one of his
;wear words."
"And you do
not know who
He is, Billy?"
T h e boy shook his head. Then Delia
cried again, and as she cried she resolved
that at least the boys of Murray Mill
should know what Easter meant to the
world.
Delia was late that afternoon in reaching
the office, an unusual thing for her. However her employer, gray-haired, silent,
stern Thomas Murray had not yet arrived.
She had not been entirely successful in
removing the traces of tears Ifrom her eyes.
Mr. Murray's stenographer, Harriet Hunt,
a woman of thirty, asked a little carelessly:
"Anything wrong, Miss Parker?"
"Yes, there is. W h e n we get through
tonight I am going to ask you all," with a
glance at Hugh Longworth and Lynn
Price, the two men who made up the remainder of the office force, "to help me set
it right. N o , I'll not say anything more
now, for here comes Mr. Murray."
It never occurred to Delia that their
employer might linger after closing time.
It was rarely that he did, but that evening was one of the times. W h e n Lynn
Price saw that the older man was not
going he asked:
" N o w what was it you wanted help
about, Miss Parker? I'm ready for anything
that will make a change."
Delia looked questioningly at her employer. Then she caught her breath. W h y
should he not help? Indeed it was his
problem, his responsibility. And she prayed
Ifor wisdom, to tell the story aright.
"That is so. You did say something of
that sort," and Miss Hunt turned around
her hat in her hand.
"It began when I was on my way back
here after dinner." Notwithstanding her
efforts Delia's voice would tremble. " I —
I've been homesick for a week. Yes, I know
I have the week end at home once a month,
but it broke my heart to think of Easter—
here. I went into the yard of the old
church and sat down on the steps of the
side entrance, to cry."
"But why did you go there?" Hugh
Longworth asked, a sneering look on his
middle-aged, worn face.
By that time Delia had lost her fear.
The peace and assurance in her heart was
surely God's answer to her prayer. "Well,
dreadful as it is to have a church that is
never open, it seemed to me I could stand
the thought of Easter here a little better
near a building that had once been dedicat-

ed to the worship of the risen Christ. Some
boys came along, on their way to school,
and began to stone the church. I—I fear
I wasn't very Christian-like about it, but
I flew at them. Mr. Murray, all of you,
half of those boys did not know what
Easter meant. And Billy Fay knew the
name of Christ only as one of his father's
'swear words'."
A silence followed the stopping olf her
voice. W h e n it became a bit awkward,
Longworth asked.
"Well, what of it?"
"That's what I want all of you to help
about. It is your, our responsibility. W e
are all grown up, we have been educated,
and I hope that each one of us have some
church connection. If not now, surely we
did in the past."
Again she paused. It was the voice of
Thomas Murray that broke that silence.
W h e n Delia heaard it she knew she had
won.
"You may be right, Miss Parker. W h a t
do you suggest."
Spring comes slowly to that northern
land. Ice still lingered on the edge of the
bay into which the river on which the mill
was situated emptied. T h e day before
Easter was the first really warm one. Night
followed, clear and starry. It was dark
when the first signs of lilfe began to show
about the mill settlement on Easter morning. A half-dozen slim boyish figures appeared out of the gloom and went up and
down the single street where the dwellings
were ranged. One stopped at each house,
pausing only long enough to slip an envelope under the door, then passed on.
Before this was finished Delia and Miss
Hunt leift the house where they boarded,
to walk to the church.
"I hope we said it just right in the notes,
Miss Hunt. Each was the same and ran,
'Every member ofi the family is invited
to attend service at the church here at ten
thirty today. There will be music and a
sermon. Come and join with us in singing
about the risen Christ'."
"You say the words as if you loved
them. I think it was said in the best possible way. • Delia, have you any idea who
the man is that is coming here to preach
today?"
"Not the slightest. You know Mr.
Murray promised to provide a minister,
and I think he came last night. Mr. Mur-
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ray went into Almo to meet the evening
train."
"Delia, he told me the church should
be kept open. You had suggested our
organizing a Bible school. He approves
of that, and said he thought he could arrange to have this minister come to us,
at least once in two weeks."
There had been a little curiosity in the
settlement when, two days before, it had
been known that the old church was open.
Delia stopped at the doorway, her heart
singing with joy. "How it will surpi^e
some of these poor women who I've discovered are hungry for help to lead Christian lives. Oh, I am sure Easter—the
spirit of the risen Christ—has come to
Murray's Mill."
A little later the boys who had distributed the notes came in. They assembled in
the body of the church with the two ladies,
Mr. Murray, Lynn, and Hugh Longworth.
W i t h Mr. Murray was a tall, dignifiedlooking man whose head had been silvered
by the passage of years.
" M y brother, the minister, Harvey Murray," the mill owner said. "He will
preach to us this morning and for the summer. As he is recovering from a long
severe illness he has been obliged to give up
his regular work. Are we ready now?"
T h e little group of men and women,
their number reinforced by the boy's of
Murray's Mill, walked down the aisle,
grouping themselves before the pulpit. Harvey Murray repeated from memory St.
John's wonderful version of the story of
the resurrection morning. He talked for
ten minutes, dealing with the thought that
they, the few assembled here, had like the
sorrowing ones o!f long ago, received the
command to "go quickly and tell . . . . that
He is risen from the dead." Then, after
a few words of earnest prayer, words uttered in a spirit that brought them all
near to God, they passed out into the early
morning, to find the soft rose flush of sunrise coloring the eastern sky.
"You know you are all, especially the
boys, to go home with me for breakfast,"
Thomas Murray said. " M y brother wants
to talk with these boys and see what they
will pledge themselves to do, to help on
His work here."
"Their mothers? Will they not be uneasy?" Miss Hunt asked a little fearfully.
The mill owner laughed. " W e had to
let the mothers know there was something
afcot, so the boys could get out so early.
And I delivered my invitation for the boys
to the mothers."
The church at Murray's Mill was not
crowded that morning, because the entire
population of the settlement would not
fill it, for they were all there, men, women, children. Arrayed in their poor best,
many of them prompted by curiosity and
others by a desire for something, anything
that would break the dull monotony of
their lives, they came. But that was not
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"Yes," said the sunbeam, "I'll come as
all. There were seme eager to worship
God in His own house and others eager to often as I can to help you; and the rainlearn about Him and His Son whose resur- > drops will come, too. Ilf you work hard,
with our help, you will become a beautiful
rection they were remembering.
And the children? Already Delia, aided plant, I'm sure."
"But," said the seed, "how did you know
by their middle-aged school teacher, who
was easily aroused ifrom the lethargy of I was sleeping here, Could you see me?"
" N o , " said the sunbeam, "but Mother
indifference, had told and retold the story
of the resurrection. The children were Spring saw you. She called the raindrops
there that morning, bright-eyed, wistful, to her and said: 'One of my seed-children
glad. Looking forward the boys and the is sleeping down there. Go down and help
girls, even more than the older ones, saw him, and tell the sunbeams to follow you,
so that the seed may begin to grow'."
the promise of the years to be.
There is just one more thing to record
"How kind she is," said the seed; "if she
of that meeting. W h e n it was breaking had not seen me sleeping here I should
up, Delia chanced to leave the church at have slept on, and on, ;.nd on, slept forthe side of the minister, Harvey Murray. ever in my little brown bed. H o w did
He looked down upon her, smiling benign- Mother Spring know I was here?"
Jy..
"She is a servant of God, who knows
"It has been a wonderful morning, Mr. all things."
Harvey."
"How can I thank Him," said the seed.
"Indeed it has, and there is one secret " W h a t can I do that will please Him very
of it my brother and I want to share with much?"
you. For years we have been estranged.
"Grow into the best plant that you posThomas hotly resented my urging him to sibly can," said the sunbeam; "that will
use a part of the great wealth he has ac- please God most of all."
cumulated for others and for the upbuildSo the seed grew into a beautiful vine.
ing of the kingdom of God. So hot was
He climbed higher and higher toward the
his resentment that he refused to answer
heavens, from which the Father smiled
my letters or to see me. He wrote and
asked me to come here, to help him, and down upon him to reward his labor.
There is someone more beautiful and
you, in this great work. Dear little lady,
you have obeyed the Easter messages of valuable than a flower, that droops after
carrying on the glad tidings, the message, a long day and wants to sleep more than
'He is risen!' "—The Youth's
Companion. the seed needs it, and that some one is
you.
Before going to sleep you should say,
The Little Brown Bed
"In the morning wake me from sleep, mother, wake me from sleep." H o w dften you
A Parable
would be late for breakfast, late for school,
late for church, if mother did not wake
Rev. J. M. Farrar, D.D.
you.
' H E N a flower begins to droop and
W h a t we call death the Bible calls sleep.
hang its head it is getting sleepy. There is a beautiful story in the Gospel by
H o w snugly it rolls itself up in a little Luke. You will find it in the 8th chapter.
brown bed as you call a seed. "As snug A man came to Christ and told Him that
as a bug in a rug," the flower sleeps all his dear little girl was dead. Christ went
winter. W h a t you call "spring", is "Moth- home with the father, and when He saw
er Nature" going ifrom bed to bed to wake the little girl He said, "She is not dead,
her little flower friends. If they do not but sleepeth." The people laughed at Christ,
wake, she sprinkles rain on them. Some and told him that the little girl was dead.
are easy to wake, and they get right up; Christ just woke her up, took her by the
others are very sleepy, and dear old spring hand, and she arose. She was only asleep.
has to be very patient.
The word "cemetery" means sleeping
Far down in Mother Earth a tiny seed place. As Mother Spring wakes the seed,
was sleeping, safely wrapped in a warm and your mother wakes you, so our greatbed. The little seed had been asleep for est Friend, Christ, will some day wake all
a long time, but at last he awoke, and who are asleep, all who are called dead.
found Mother Spring throwing water in his He can do this because He arose from the
face. Then he felt so warm and happy dead Easter Morning, 1939 years ago.
that he cried: "I really believe I am going Ask mamma to teach you the 6th verse of
to grow after all. W h o woke me up and the 28th chapter of Matthew, and tell you
what it means.—The Flashlight.
helped me out of my bed?"
"I woke you," said a soft voice close by.
He is not here, but is risen: remember
"I am a sunbeam. Mother Spring sent me
to wake you, and my friends, the raindrops, how he spake unto you when he was yet in
washed the sleep out of your eyes."
Galilee, Saying, The Son of man must be
"Oh, thank you," said the seed, "you're delivered into the hands of sinful men, and
all very kind. Will you help me grow into be crucified, and the third day rise again.
a plant, too?"
—Luke 24:6, 7.

